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O ſpeak for a Play , if it can't ſpeak 
for it ſelf, is vain ; and it it can, 'tis 
needleſs. For one of theſe Reaſons (I 

can't yet tell which, for 'tis now but the ſe- 
cond day of Ading) Ireſolve to lay nothing 
for A/op, though I know he'd be glad of 
help ; for let the beſt happen that can, his 
Journey's up Hill, with a dead Engliſh weight 
_at the Tayl of him. 
- At Parts indeed, he ſcrambled up ſome- 
thing faſter (for 'twas up Hill there too) 
than I'm afraid he will do here. The French 
'Hhaving-more Mercury in their Heads, and 
Jeſs Beef and Pudding. in their Bellies. Our 
Solidity.' may ſet hard , \ what their Folly 
makes eaſy. ; for Fools I own they are, you 
know we have found 'em fo, in the Conduct 
of the War: ;I with we may do ſo, in the 
THe A 2 manage- 
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management of the Peace.; but that's neither 
M/s Balineſs, nor mine. ” NN 
T rw lay, Gentlemen (or one. mot naveh 
unlike it )-was'writ in Frenc about Six Years 
{ince, by one Monſieur Bour/aur, twas play'd 
ar Paris by the French Comothins, and this 

"was its Fate. - -- v1 11 20 
The firſt day it © OY Us routed 
(People feldom' beins- forl "ot what they 
don't underſt antl': iottieir: own ſweet” Perſons 
ExcepteeÞ). The "ſoda (by! the" help!''sf | 
ſome bol&Rriight Erritits) it rally'U.: * is - . -| 
third it adyanic'd-; the fourth it gave a'Vigo- | 
_ rous Attacque, and the fifth Pur all the Fea- 
thers iti Town t6/theſcarnper'; purfuiris {em 
on to the foarteenth, and” then! youu fe 
'out, Quarter: PT! 
'Tis not reaſonable to ex peet, F fs | 

'paif ſo great A Vidcory' i 6 nee tis 

'ble by fooling with his Sword; 4 mitiy # Fo. 
ices the edge ont. For I confeÞ i- the 
Tranſlation,” T have not at all ſtuck t6' the 
—__ Nay I have gone'l farther, F' Have | 
_ wholly | 
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wholly added the Fifth A, and crowded a 


Country Gentleman into the Fourth , for 
which I as& Montieur Bour/aut's Pardon, 
with all my heact, but doubt I never ſhall 
obtain it, for bringing him into ſuch Com- 


pany. Though after all, had I been ſo com- 


plaiſant to have waited on his Play word for 


word, 'tis poſſible even that might not have 
.enſur'd the ſucceſs of it. For though it 


ſwam in France, it might have ſunk in =ng- 


land. Their Country abounds in Cork, ours 


in Lead. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Allants . We never yet produc'd a Play, 
With greater fears, than-this we aft to day. 


: Barren of all the Graces of the Stage, 


Barren of all that entertains this Age. , 
No Hero, no Romance, no Plot, no Show, 
No Rape, no Bawdy, no- Intrigue, no Beau: 
T here's _ tt, with which we uſe to pleaſe ye : 
With down right dull Inſtruction, ware to teaſe ye, 
T be ſtage turns Pulpit ; and the World's ſo fickle, 
The Play-Houſe in a whim, turns GConventicle. | 
But Preaching here, muſt prove a bungry Trade, 

T be. Pattentees will-find ſo, Pm afraid. © 

For though with Heavenly Zeal, you all abound, - 
As by your Lives and, Morals may be found, 
Though every Female here ore flows with Grace, 
And Chaſt Diana's written in her Face; 
Though Maids renounce the ſweets of Fornication, 
And one Lewd Wife's not left jn.all the Nation; 

T bough Men grow true, - and: the foul Fiend defy, © 
Though Trazles-men/ cheat no more, nor Lawyers ]y. 
Though nat one ſpat be found on Levi's Tribe, 

Nor one loft Courtier, that will touch a Bribe © 

Yet in the midſt of ſuch Religious Days,  - 
Sermons have never born the Price of Plays. 


Dra- 


Dramatis Perſon: 
MEN. -< A " , 

1 Sop... = % +. _3Mryn., Cobber 
Learcous,, Governour .-MibiDogget. 
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_ Of YZICUS., | _ 


Oronces, in FOE with 44x Mr. Harland. L# 
WOMEN. . | 


Eupbronia, Daughter to Ty 1M IR: Tmpl, ON 


chus, in Tad with Oronces. $. : 


Doris, her Nurſe, © © © "Mrs. Peg, 
People wha come to. ſop, _ oo 
ſeveral occalions, \inde od EE SO 
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one of another” AO on | 
Two Country. ndelinens' n es —_ aid 
Roger, a Country Bumkin.”" "Mr. Haynes. 
Quaint, a Herantds = *"*Mr. TIE FOE Es 
Breedwetk; an Ifn- = _ "MF. Seton.” Pw 


A Country Gentleman. . i M- germs er oh 


A Prieft, Muſicians, Of 
Hortentia ann affected Learned 4 [ 


Mrs,” a {ew Moth. Mrs. Wills wo 
Forge-Will 4 Serivener's W Aa Mie Fanch. 0 
Breedwell, be to thelnu;Keeper. Mrs. Powell.” 
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AGTI. SCENE I. 


Learchus's HOUSE. 


T length I am bleſt with the fight of the Worlds 


wonder, the delight of Mankind, the incompara- 


Enter Learchus, Euphronia and Doris. 
Lear. 
ble #/op. You had time to obſerve him laſt 
Night, Daughter, as he fat at Supper with me. 


Tell me how you like him,Child; is he not a charmiog Perſon ? 
__Euph. Charming? 

Lear, What ſay'ſt thee to him, Doris? Thou art a good 
Judge, a Wench of a nice Palate. 

Dor, You wou'd not have me flatter, Sir ? 


Lear, No, ' ſpeak thy thoughts boldly. 
Dor. Boldl —_ fy ? . 


Lear, Boldly I ſay. 


Dor. Why then, Sir, my opinion of the Gentleman is, That 
he's uglier than an old Beau. 7 _ 


Lear. How, Impudence ? 7 
B Dor. 
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Dor. Nay if you are angry, Sir, ſecond thoughts are beſt ; 


he's as proper as a Pike-man : Holds up his Head like a Dan- _ 
cing-Matter : Has'the ſhape of a Barb ; the Face of an Angel, 


the Voice of a Cherubin, the {ſmell of a Civet-Cat—— 
Lear. In ſhort, thou art fool endugh not to be pleas'd with 
him. RE >. - : | 
Dor. Excuſe.me for that, Sir, Irhaye Wit enough to make 
my ſelf merry wi bm——-. *..4 RES 3 
Lear. If his Body's deform'd, his Sout is beautiful - Wow'd 
to kind Heaven as he is, my Daughter cou'd but find the means 
to pleaſe him. En, 
Euph. To what end, Dear Father ? 
Lear. That he might be your Husband,” Dear,Davghter. 
Euph. My Husban@': Shield me,kind Heaven——— 
Dor. Pſha ! He has a mind to make us iaugh, thar's all: 
Lear. Ajop, then, is not worrh her Care, in thy Opinion. 
Dor. Why truly, Sir, Pm always for making ſuitable Mat- 
ches, and don't much approve of breeding Monſters. I wou'd 
have nothing marry a Baboon, but what has been got by a 
Monkey. bb ir EU RES AVE 
Lear. How dareſt thou liken ſo incomparable a Man, to ſo 


wo OR OE. 


can never think the much deſerving E/op , unworthy of my 
Daughter. 


Dox. 


VII 
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Dor. Now in the Name of Wonder , what is't you {ſo ad- 
mire in him ? | 
Lear. Hark, and thou ſhalt know ; but you, E#phrosia, 
Be'you more eſpecially attentive, 
Tis true he's plain, but that, my Girl's, a Trifle. 
All manly beauty's ſeated in the Soul, 
And'that of A&/op, Envy's ſelf muſt own, 
Out ſhines what&er the World has ou produc'd. 
Cre/us, the proſperous Favourite of Heaven, 
Creſus, the happicſt Potentate' on Earth, 
Whoſe Treaſure (though immenſe) is the leaſt part, 


Of what he holds from Providence?s Care, 


Leans on his Shoulder, as his grand ſupport, 
Admires his Wiſdom, doats'upon his truth, 
And makes him Pilot to Imperial ſway. 


But 1n this elevated Poſt of Power, 


What's his Employ ? Where does he point his thoughts, 
Tolive in Splendour, Luxury and Eaſe, 

Do endleſs Miſchiefs, by negleCQting good, 

And build his Family on others ruines ? 


No : 


He ſerves the Prince, and ſerves the People too, 

Is uſeful to the Rich, and helps the Poor, 

There's nothing ſtands neglected, bur himſelf. 

With conſtant Pain, and yet with conſtant Joy, 

From place to place, throughout the Realm he goes, 

With uſeful Leſſons, formed to every Rank, 

The People learn Obedience from his Tongue, 

The Magiſtrate is guided in Command, 

The Prince is minded, of a Father's Care : 

The SubjeQ's taught, the Duty of a Child: 

And as *cis dangerous, to be bold with truth, 

He often call's for Fable to his Aid, 

Where under abje& Names, of Beaſts and Birds, 

Virtue ſhines out, and Vice is cloath'd in ſhame : 

And thus by inoftenſive Wiſdom's Force 2 
B 2- He 


4 AZSOP. 
He onrny rage Folly, whereſo&er he moves. 
This 1s his Portraite. | 

Dor. © A very good Picture of a very ill Face. 

Lear. Well, Daughter ; what, not a word? Is it poflible 
any _y thatT am Father of, can be untouch*d with fo much 
Merit : | rec 


Euph. My Duty may make all things poſſible : But Aſop is 


fo ugly, Sir. | | 
Lear. His Soul has ſo much beauty in*t, your reaſon ought 
to bind your Eyes : Beſides, my Intereſt is concern'd*: His 
power alarms me. . I know throughout the Kingdom he's the 
{courge of evil Magiftrates. Turns out Governours, when 
they turn Tyrants. Breaks Officers for falſe Muſters, excludes 
"ox he from giving Sentence, when they have been abſent 
during the Tryal : Hangs Lawyers when they take Fees on 
both ſides :. Forbids Phyſicians to take Money. of thoſe they 
don't Cure : *Tis true, my Innocence ought to baniſh my 
fears. But my Government, Child, is too delicious a Morſel, 
not to ſet many a frail Mouth a watering : Who knows what 
accuſations Envy may produce, but all wou'd be ſecure, if 
thou cou'dſt touch the Heart of Aſop. Let me blow up. thy 
Ambition, Girl ; the fire of "that, will make thy Eyes ſparkle 
at him. [She ſighs. 
-------W hats that ſigh for now ; ha ? 
A young Husband, by my Conſcience : Ah, Daughter, had'{t 
thou a young Husband, he'd make thee ſigh indeed, Þll tell 
thee what he's compos'd of. He has a Wigg full of Pulvilio ; 
a Pocket full of Dice: A Heart full of Bk. has a Mouth full 
of Lyes ; a Belly full of Drink, a Carkaſs full of Plaifters, a 
Tayl full of Pox, anda Head full of-------Nothing. 
There's his Piture ; wear it at thy Heart if thou can'ſt.. But. 
here comes one of greater worth. p- 


Enter 
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Enter #ſop. 


Lear. Good morning to my N oble Lord ; your Excellen- 


Eſop. Softly, good Governour : P'm a poor wanderer from 
place tro place ; too weak to train the weight of grandeur with 
me ! The Name of Excellency's not for me. 

Lear, My Noble Lord, *tis due to your Employ ; Your 
Predeceſlors all OT Or PRE 

£ſop. My Predeceſſors all deſery'd it , Sir; They were 
ercat Men, in Wiſdom, Birth and Service: WhiPſt TI, a poor 
un«nown decrepit Wretch,mounted aloft for Fortunes Paſtime, 
expect each moment to conclude the Farce, by ſinking to the 
Mud, from whence I ſprung, _. 

Lear. Great Creſuss Gratitude will {till ſupport you; His 
Coffers all are open to your Will, Your future Fortune's wholly 
in your power. g | 

Ejpop. Bur *tis a power, that I ſhall neer employ. 

Lear. Why fo, My Lord ? 

Ejop. P11 tell you, Sir. 


' 4 Hungry Goat, who had not eat, 
Some Nighis and Days-==<(for want of meat) 
Was kindly brought at laſt 
By Providence's Care 
To better Chear, 
After a more than Penitential Faſt. 


He found 4 Barn, well ftor'd with Grain, 
To enter in requir*d ſome pain, 
But a Delicious Bait 
Makes the way eaſy, though the paſs is ſtrait. 


Onur 
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Our Gueſt obſerving various Meats, 
| He puts 0n a good Modjſh Face, 
He takes his place, - 


He n&er ſays Grace, 
Bat where he likes, he there falls to, and eats, 


At kngth with jaded Teeth and Jaws, | Aeon 
He made a pawſe, © F peg DOCS evilO0 
Ari finding ſtill ſome. Room, : 

Fell too as he had done before, — 


For time to come, lay in his ſtore ;\ 
And when his Guts. cow a hold no more, 
Fle thought of goitig home. 


But here he met the Glittons Carſe, 
He found his" Belly grown Jo great, © 
*1 was wain to think of a Retreat, 

Til] he had render'd all Þ* ad eat, 
And well he far'd no wor ſe. 


To the Application, Governour. 


Lear. ?Tis eaſy to be made, My Lord. 
A-jop. Pm glad owt. Truth can never be too clear. 
| [Seerng Euphron. 
Is this Young Damſell your fair Daughter, Sir ? 
Lear. *Tis my Daughter , my good Lord : Fair too, if ſhe 
appears ſuch in the Eyes of the unerring =» 

Zlſop, going up to ſalute her,]. 1 never ſaw ſo beautiful a Crea- 
ture. TERS onus 

Lear. Afide.] Now's the time ; Kiſs, ſoft Girl, and fire him. 

Z.ſop gazing at her. ] How. partials Nature, *twixt her form 
and mine, IE Re 

Lear Aſide.] Look, Look, . Look, how he gazes at her------ 
Cupid's hard at work , Tie that already. Slap ; there he hits 
him——If the Wench wou'd but do her part ; But ſee, — 

| tne 
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the perverſe Young Baggage ſtands biteing her Thumbs, and 
wort give him one kind glance———Ah the ſuilen Jade': Had 
it cecn a handfome itr 0Ng Dae. of Five and T wenty,[he" d have 
fallza a Coyuerting owt, with every Inc! 1 about her. But 
mzy: be it's { thar ſpoil { {po-'t, Pit make arrewoce to leave em" 
tog-riivr, Will your Lordſh: P plcato to drunk any Coiice,this 

or OIDg 8 F 

- Mjop. Wirh all my heart, Gove: mains; 

' Lew. {our-Lotd{hp wilk give meleave';to go and order it 
my ſelf : for unleſs am by *tis never: per eb. 

#ſop. Provided you leave me this. hy Maid in Hoſtage 
for your return ; I conent. - 1 

Lear. My good Lord do? S My. Doughter- t09 ach Hononr. 
' [aſtze, going off. 
Ah thar the Wench: woud bur 46 her pare: _— 
Hark you Huſly----- [Turning back to Euphronia, Afiae. 
You can give your lf Aires ſometimes, You know you 
can : Do you: remember what work you'made withyour ielf 
at Church t? other day ? Play your tricks over again once more 
for-my: pleaſure, and leb-me have a good accbunt of this States- 
man; of; d'ye har?” ===You ſhall 'die a Maid, go chew upon 
that ; go. TOs [Exit Lear. 

£/op. Here I am left F fair Damſel, too much expos'd to 
your Charms, not tofallyour. ViQtim. 

Euph. Your fall willthen-be duexo your own weakneſs, Sir; 
for 'Heaven's: my Witnefs:, I neither: endeavour:, aor wiſh-to 
wound you. : | 77 od f 

Aſop. T underflakd you, Lady; your Heart's already dil- 
pog'd of, *tis ſeldom otherways at your Age. 

Eaph. My heart diſpos'd of ?' 

- Dor. Nay, 'never mincethe matter, -Madamy 
The Gentleman lookslike a Civil Gentleman, een confeſs the 
truth tohim: he has a-good Intereſt with yourFather ; and no 


doubt will employ it to-break the Heatheniſh Match he pro- 
poſes to you. 


To 
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19 /£/op.] Yes, Sir, My young Lady has been in Love 
Uſe two years z and -thatwith as pretty a Fellow, as ever 
enter*d a Virgins Heart. Tall, Straight , Young , Vigorous, 
Good Cloaths, Long Periwigg,Clean Linnen : in brief, He has 
every thing that's neceſſary , to ſet a young Lady a Longing, 
and to {tzy it when he has done: Bur her Father, whoſe Ame- | 
bition makes him turn Fool in his old Age, comes with a back.” 
{troak upon us, .and ſpoils all our ſport. 'Wowd you believe 
it, Sir? he has propogd to her: to day, the moſt confounded 
ugly Fellow : Look, ifthe very thoughts of him dow't ſet the 
poor thing a crying ? :And you, Sir, have ſo much power with 
the old Gentleman, that one word from you-, wou'd ſet us all 
right again. Tf he will have her a Wife ; In the: Name .of 
I/enus let him provide her a handſome Husband, and not throw 
her into the pawes ef a thing that Nature -in a merry humour, 
has made halt Man half Monkey. | 
<4 Y Pray what's this Monſter's Name, Lady ? | 

Eaph. No matter for his Name, Sir, my Father. will know -: 
who you mean, at firft word; ::;:o 1 vo 5G: ; 

Ejop. But you ſhou'd not- always .chuſe by che outlige a- 
lone ; believe me, fair Damlel,:a fine Periwigg) keeps many a . 
Fools Head .from the weather, have a care of your young - 
Gallant. a 1, Af} ms 19H) 

Dor. There's no danger; T have, exatnin'd him: His in» 
ſide's as good as his out :I fay he bas Wxt;/and I think T know. 

Eph. Nay, ſhe ſays true; he's even.a Miracle of; Wit and 
Beauty : Did you but ſee him, you'd be your ſelf my Riyal. 

Aſp. Then you are reſolv*d'againſt the. Monlter. FE: 

Dor. Fy, Sir, fy, I wonder, yow'll put her in mind of that foul - 
frightful thing : We ſhall have her Dreamoof nothing all night, 
bur Bats and Owls,and Toads:and Hedghogs,and then ſhall we 
have ſucha ſqueeking and ſqualing with.her, the whole Houſe _ 
will be in an uproar,: Therefore pray, Sir, name him no more, . 
but uſe your Intereſt with her Father, that ſhe may never hear 


of him again. 
Afſop. 
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Eſop. But if T ſhowd be fo generous to fave you from the 
old gallant, what ſhall 1 ſay for your young one ? 

Eauph. O, Sir, you may venture to enlarge upon his Per- 
fections, y ou need not fear ſaying too much in his praiſe. 
... Dor. And pray, Sir , be. as copious upon the DeſeCts of 
t? other 3 vou a2ed nor {car outrunning the Text there neither, 
fay the v orſt you can. | 

Euph. You may fay the firſt is the moſt graceful Man, that 
Aſia ever brought forth. | 

D» Aud you may fay the latter is the moſt deform'd Mon- 
ſter, thuc Copulation over produc'd. 

Eup1. Yell! him that Orozces (tor that's his dear Name) has 
all rh: Virtues thai compole a perfect Hero. : 

Dor. And tell hum that Pigmy has all the Vices, that go to 
equip an Atrorney. | 

Euph. Yhat to one, I cou'd be true , to the laſt moment of 
my Lite. | 

Dor. That for © other ; ſhed Cuckold him the very day of 
her Marriage. 
This, Sir, 1n few words, is the Theme you are deſir'd to 
preach upon. | 


A-ſop. I never yet had one, that furniſht me more matter. 


Exter Servant. 


Ser, My Lord, there's a Lady. below deſires to ſpeak with 
our Hunour._ | 
Aſop, What Lady? 
Sr, IPs my Lacy ---my Lady---- [To Doris] The Lady 
there, the Witc Lady , the great Scholar , that no body can 


undcritand. 


Dr. O ho, is it ſhe? Pray let's withdraw, and oblige her, 
Madam ; ſh&s rcavy to ſwoond at the infipid ſight of one of 
her own Sex. | 

Euph. Yow il excuie us , Sir, we leave you to wiſer Com- 
pany: [ Excaunt Euph. and Dor. 


c Ezter 
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Ezxtey Hortentia. 


Hort. The Deeſs, who from Atropos's Breaſt preſerves the 
Names of Heros and their ACtions , proclaims your Fame 
throughout this mighty Orb, and----- 

A*ſop Afide.] Shield me, my Stars, what have you ſent me 
here ? For Pity's fake, Good. Lady, be more human : my Ca- 
pacity is too heavy to mount to your ſtile : if you wowd have 
me know what you mean, pleaſe to come down to my un- 
deritanding. 

Hort. Pve ſomething in my Nature ſoar*s too high 
For V ulgar flight, I own: 

But #*/op's ſphere muſt needs be within Call; 
E/op and I may ſure converſe together, 

T know he's modeſt, but I likewiſe know, 
His Iatellects are Categorical. 

us Þ Now by my Faith, Lady, I dowt know what Tztellec# 
is; anc. methinks Categorical ſounds as if you callPd me Names : 
Pray ſpeak that you may be underſtood ; Language was de- 
ſigv'd for it ; indeed it was. | 

Hort. Of vulgar things, in vulgar phraſe we talk, 

But when of A#/op we muſt ſpeak, 
The Theam's too lofty for an humble tile, 
Aſop's 1s ſure no-common Character, 

#fop. No truly ; 1am ſomething particular. Yetif Tam 
not miſtaken, what I have extraordinay about me, may be de- 
{crib'd in very homely Language. Here was a young Gentle- 
woman but juſt now pencilld me out to a hair, I thought ; and 
yet I vow to Gad the learneM{t word I heard her make uſe of, 
was, Monſter, 

Hor. That was a Woman, Sir ; a very Woman ; Her 
Cogirations all were on the ourward- Man. 

Bur I ſtrike deeper, *ris the Mind I view, 
The Souls the worthy obje& of my care ; 
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The Soul , That ſample of Divinity, that glorious 

Ray of Heavenly Light. The Soul that awful 

Throne of Thought, "That ſacred Seat of Contemplation. 
The Soul , That Noble ſource of Wiſdom, 

That Fountain of Cor:fort, 

That Spring of Joy, That happy Token of eternal 

Life ; The Soul, that 

A/ov. Pray, Lady,are you married ? 

Hor:;. Why that Queſtion, Sir ? 

cp. Only that I might wait upon your Husband to wiſh 
him Joy. 

R When People of my Compoſition wou'd marry, 
they firſt find ſomething of their own ſpecies to join with ; I 
never could reſolve to take a thing of common Fabrick to 
my Bed , leſt when his brutiſh Inclinations prompt him , he 
thowd make me Mother to a Form like his own. 

Aſfop. Methinks a Lady ſo extreamly nice, ſhou'd be much 
at a Loſs who to converſe with. 

Hort. Sir, I keep my Chamber, and converſe with my ſelf ; 
*tis better being alone, than to mil-ally ones Converſation, 
Me are ſcandalous 3 and Women are infipid. 

Diſcourſe without figure, makes me Sick at my Soul ; 
O the Charms of a Metaphor. 

What Harmony there is 1n words of Erudition ; 

Tae muſick of *em is in-imaginable. 

Eſop. Will you hear a Fable, Lady ? 

Hort. Wilhngly, Sir, the Apologue pleaſes me when the 
Application of it 15 juſt, 

fop. It is, Pl anſwer fort. 


Once on a time, 4 Nightingale 
To Changes prone : 
Unconſtant, Fickle, Whimſical, 
(4 Female one :) | 
Who ſang like Others of her &:nd, 
Hearing a Well-taught Liznet”s Aires, 
C-4 Has 
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Had other matters in her mind, 

To imitate him ſhz prepares. 

Her Fancy ſtrait was on the Wing : 
T fl, quoth ſhe, 
As well as he ;; 
T1 dot know why, 
T ſhoud not try, 

As well as he, to ſing. 

From that day forth, ſhe chang*d her Note, 

She ſpoiPd her Voice, fhe ftraind her Throat : 

She aid, as Learned Women ao, 
T1 every thing, 
That heard her ſing, 

Wow'd run away from her——as I from you. | 

[Exit Flop, running. 


Hortentia 0/4. 


How groſly do's this poor World ſuffer it ſelf to be impos'd 
upon —- X/op a Man of ſence—Hayha, ha, ha, ha. Alas poor 
Wretch : I ſhowd not have known him but by his Deformity, 
His SouPs as nauſeous to my Underitanding, as his odious 


_ _ Body to my ſenſe of Feeling. 


Well ; 


you ft all the Wits, that are allow'd to ſhine, 
Methinks there's nothing yet approaches mine : 
Sxre I was ſent, the FHomely Age i” adorn; 
What Star, I know not, ruld when I was born ; c 
But every thing, beſides my ſelf, *s my ſcorn. [Exit. 


The End of the Firſt ACT.. 


ACT 
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S 


Exter Euphronia azd Doris. 


Dor. ) T Hat i in the Name- of Jour s.the matter with ; ou ? 
Speak for Heaven's fake. 

Euph. On, What ſhall I do? Doris, I'm undone. 

Dor. What, raviihe? 

Euph. Np, ten times worſe ! ren times worſe ! Unlace me, 
or 1 ſhall {woond. | 

Dor. Uslace you ? Why you re not there abouts, I hope ? 

Eph. No, no, V Orie 1 ftill ; worſe tlian all that. 

Dor. Nay ihe cD ts bad indeed. [ Dor. #alaces her. 
There : How © ye do' now ? 

Exnpy, 90; 10s potmyg over, 

Dor. Cour z0e 3 pluck up your Spirits : Well ; now what's 
the matier ? 

Eup9, ihe matter ? Thau ſha't hear. Know that ---- that 
Chcat ---- 0p --- 

Dor. Like enough ; ſpeak, What has he done ? That ugly 
ill-boding Cyclops. 

Eupn. Why inftead of keeping his Promiſe, and ſpeaking. 
for Oro:ces; he h:s nor {aid one word, but what has been for 
himicit. And by my Father's Order, before to Morrow Noon, 
he's to mazry me. 

Dor. He merry you f =—- 

Ep, Am I in the wrong to bein this deſpair ! Tel! me, 
Dor:s, if T am to blame ? 

Der. To blame? No by my troth. That ugly , old, 
treacherous Piece of Vermin : That Mclancholy mixture of 

Impotence 
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Impotence and Defire ; Do's his mouth ſtand to a young Par- 
ridge? Ahtheold Goat. And your Father ? He downright 
doats at laſt then?  : | 

Euph. Ah, Doris ; What a Husband do's he give me ; and 
what a Lover do's he rob me of Thou know'it %tm both ; 
Think of Oroxces, and think of A/op. 

Dor. Spitting.) A Foul Monſter. And yet now I think on't, 
Pm almolt as angry at other too : Methinks he makes bur a 
{ſlow Voyage on't, for a Man in Love. ?Tis now above two 
Months, ſince he went to Lesbos, to pack up the old Bones of 
his dead Father : Sure he might have made a little more haſt : 


Exter Oronces. 


Eph. Oh, my heart ; What do I ſee? 

Dor. Talk of the Devil, and he's at your Elbow. 

Or. My Dear Soul. [Euph. runs and leaps about his Neck. 

Euph, Why wou'd you ſtay ſo long 
From me, | 

Oy. ?T was not my fault indeed ; The Winds----- 

Dor. The Winds ?----- Will the Winds blow you your Mi- 
ſtreſs again. We have had Winds too,and Waves into the bar- 
gain, Storms and Tempeſts,Sea-Monſters,and the Devil ar? all. 


She ſtrugled as long as ſhe cowd ; but a Woman can do no 
more than ſhe can do; When her breath was gone, dowa ſhe 


{unk. | 

Or. What's the meaning of all this? 

Dor. Meaning ? There's meaning and mumping too z 
Your miſtreſs is married ; that's all. | 

Or. Death and Furies--- 

Euph. cling?; 7 abzat bim.] Dome you frighten him too much 
neither, Do;;s, No, my Dear, I'm not yet 
Executed, rhough I ara Condemn'd. | 

- Or. Coudemw'd? to what? Speak ! Quick. K 
: or. 
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Dor. To be married. 

_ Or. Married ? When, how, where, to what, to whom ? 

Dor. Aſop, Aſop, A*{op, Ajop, ſop. 

Or, Ficnds and SpeQtres : What , that piece of Deformity, 
that Monſter ; that Crump ? | 

Dor. The fame, Sir, the ſame. I find he knows him, 

You might have come home ſooner. 

Or. Dear Euphronia , eaſe me from my pain, Swear that 
You neither have, nor will conſent. 

I know this comes from your ambitious Father : 
But you're too generous, too true to leave me : 
Millions of Kingdoms ne*er wouw'd ſhake my Faith, 
And I believe your Conſtancy as firm. | 

Exh. You do me Juſtice, You ſhall find you do, 

For Wracks and Tortures, Crowns andScepters join'd ſhall nei- 
ther fright me from my truth, nor tempt me to be falſe. Ga 
this you may depend. | 

Dor. Wow'd tothe Lord you wov'd find ſome other place to 
make you fine ſpeeches in. Don't you know chat our Dear 
Friend /op*s coming to receive his Viſits here. 

In this great Downy Chair, your pretty Little Husband Elect, 
1s to fit and hear all the Complaints in the Town : One of 
W1iſdoms Chief Recompences, being to be conſtantly troubled 
with the buſineſs of Fools. 

Pray, Madam, will you take the Gentleman by the hand, aud 
lead him into your Chamber ; and when you are there, Don't 
lie Whining and Crying and Sighing and Wiſhing----- 

Aſide.] It he had not been more Modeſt then Wiſe,he might 
have ſet ſuch a mark upon the Goals before now, that n&er a 
Merchant of *emall, wou*d have bought ?em our of his hands : 
Bur young Fellows are always in the wrong : Either fo im- 
pudent they are nauſeous , or {0 modeſt they are uſelels. 

Go, pray get you gone together. 

Eruph. But if my Father catch us, we are ruin'd, 

Dor. By my Conſcience, this Love will make ns all turn 
Fools. Before your Father can open the Door , can't _ flip 

own 
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down the Pack-ſtairs? I'm ſure he may, if you don't hold 

him ; but that's the old Trade. ' Ali---We!l, get you gone 

howeve er---- Hark----I bear the old Baboon cough ; Away |! 
[Ex Or. ana Euph. running. 

Here he comes, with his Ugly Beake +before him. Ah»----- a 

Luſcious Bedsteliow, by wy icoffh 
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Exter Leckue nd Aſop. 


Lear. welt, Doris ; What news from my Daughter ? is ſhe 


prudent ? 
Dor. Yes; very ear. 
5 


Lear. W hat ſays the ? What do's ſhe do. 

Dor. Do? what ſhow'd ſhe do? Tears her Cornet ; Bites 
her Thumbs ; Throws her Fan in the fire ; #hinks its dark 
Night at Noon day ; Dreams of Monſters and Hotgoblins ; 
Raves in her Sleep of fort Marriage and Cuckoldom ; : Cry es : 

vant Deformiry, then wakens of a ſudden, with titty Argu- 
ments at her Fingers ends, to prove the Law fulncſs ct Rebel- 
hon in a Child, when a Parent turns 1 yra:t 

Lear, Very fine, But all this ſhan'c ſerve her turn. 

I have ſaid the Word, and will be obey*d---- 
My Lord do's her honour. 

Dor. Aſide.) Yes, and that's all he can OX to her. 

To Lear.) But I can't blame- the Gentleman after all; He 
loves my miſtreſs, becauſe ſhe's [i+ndſome ; and the hates him, 
becauſe he's ugly. Inever ſaw two People more in the right 
in my Life. 

To A#ſop.] Youwll pardon me, Sir, Pm fomew hat free. 

Aſop. Why,a Ceremony wou'd bur rake up ti pry 
Bur, Governour,, methinks 1 have an acmirabie Advocate a- 
bout your Daughter. 

L.ear. Out of the Room, Impudence : begone, I fay. 

Dor. So I will: but youll be as much in che wrong, when 

Pm 


Pm gone, as when Pm-here; And your Conſcience, I hope, 
will talk as perrly to you, asI can do. 
_ £ſop. If ſhe treats me thus before my Face ; I may conclude 
Pm finely handled behind my Back. 
Dor. I ſay the truth here; and I can fay no worſe any 
where. - DE I [Exit Doris. 
| Lear. T hope your Lordſhip won't be concern'd at what 
this pratling Wench bleats out ; my Daughter will be go- 
vern'd, ſhe's bred up to Obedience. There may be ſome 
{mall difficulty, in weaning her from her Young Lover : But 
*twon't be the firſt time ſhe has been wean'd from a Breaſt, my 
Aſop. Do's ſhe love him fondly, Sir ? 
Lear. Fooliſhly, my Lord. 
ſop. And he her ? 
Lear. The ſame. 
A/op. Is he Young. 
Lear. Yes, .and V igorous. 
ſop. Rich ? 
Lear, So, 10. 
op. Well born ? L 
Lear. He has good blood in his Veins, 
#ſop. Has he Wit? , + 
| Lear.: He had, before he was in Love. 
Zſop. And handſome with all this ? | 
Nl Lear.. Or elſe we ſhou'd not have half ſo much trouble with 
im. | | | 
. M/op. Wh do you then make her quit him for'me ? 
All the Workd knows, I am neither Young, Noble, nor Rich; 
And as for my Beauty. —— Look you, Governour., I'm 
hapeſt « but when Children cry, they tell *em, A/op's a com- 
ing : Pray, ;Sir,,what is itrmakes you ſo earneſt to torce your 
Daughter? LE oor ow erat: EG 
Lear. AmT then to count for nothing, &he favour you are in 
at Court ? Father-in-Law to the Great, ap, what may I not 
aſpire to. My Fooliſh Davghe pertiaps.may?n't be or yall 
gp | | Pleas? 
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plexs 24 'with't , but we Wiſe Parents ufuall weigh. our 
k:1drens happineſs i in the Scale of our own Inclinations. 


A/op. Well, Governour ; Let it be your care then ro make 
her conſent. | 


Lear. This moment, my Lord, I reduce her , either to O- 
bedience, or to Duſt and Aſhes. [Exir Lear, 
op. Adieu. Now let in the People, | | 

Whocome for Audience. 


LEſop #ts in his Chair, reading of Papers, 
| Enter two rape Tradeſinen. ., - 


1 Tra. There he is, PORES Do but lookat him. 

2 774, Ay ; One may know him ; he's well'mark*t. 
But 4o2r hear me? What Title muſt we give Him ; for if we 
fail in rat point, d? ye ſee me, we ſhall never get our buſineſs 
done. Courtiers love Titles, almoſt as well as they do \ Money, 
and that's a bold word now. 

1 Tra, Why TIthink we had beſt call him, His Grandeur. 

2 Tra. That will do; Thou haft hit owt. _ Hold ill, let 

me _ May it pleaſe your Grandeur 
A/op. There I interrupt-you; Friend ; I have a weak Body 

that will ner be able to bear that Title." - 

'2. Tre. D ye hear that, Neighbour? What ſhall we call. 
him now ? 

1 Tra, Why, call him, call him, his 2 wen: 
that will do. 

. 2:Tra. May pleaſe your Excellency: 

- £fop, Excellency 's along word, it takes up too co muck rhe 
in-buſinefs: Tellme what 'yau'd have, in few) words.” 

2 Tra. Neighbour : this man will never give 
Ten Fhouſand pounds to be: made a SE 
Bue what ſhall I fay ro him now-? 


He ons ——_—_ x5 


s Irs, 


VIEW 
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1 Tra. Why &en. talk tohim as we do to one another. 

2 Tra. ShallI? Why fo I will-then. Hem. Neighbour, 
We wanta new Governour, Neighbour. . 

Aſop. Anew Governour, Friend ? | 

2 Tra. Ay, Friend. | 

#/op. Why what's the matter with your old one ? 

2 Tra. What's the matter ?.. | 
Why he grows Rich ; that's the matter : 

And he that's Rich cart be Innocent, that's all. 
ſop. Do's he uſe any of you harſhly, 
Or puniſh you without a fault ? | 

2 Tra, No; buthe grows as Rich as a Miſer ; 
His Purſe is ſo cram'd, it's ready to burſt again. 

£/op. When *rtis full, *twill hold no more ; 
A new Governour will have an empty one. 

2 Tra. *Fore Gad, Neighbour, the little Gentleman's in the 
right owt. | 

1 Tra. Why truly I don't know but he may : 

For now it comes in my head, | 

It coſt me more Money to fat my Hog, 

Than to keep him fat when he was ſo. 

Prithee tell him we'll een keep our old Governour. 

2 Tra, Pll do't. Why, look you, Sir, d*ye ſee me : 

Having ſeriouſly confider'd of the matter, 
My Neighbour Hobſon, and T here, We are content to jog on 

a little longer | | 
With him we have : But if you'd 

Do us another Courteſy, you might. 

£ſop. What's that, Friend ? 

2 Tra. Why that's this ; Our King Creſ#s is a very good 
Prince, as a Man may ſay : But —a —but-— Taxes are 
high, an't pleaſe you; And ——— a ———poor Men want 
Mane , M ye ſee me: It's very hard, as we think, that the 
Poor ſhou'd work to maintain the Rich. If there were no 
Taxes, we ſhou'd do pretty well. SEES: | 

r 1r4, Taxes indeed are very burthenſome. 
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Full Wriſt-band atep, 


They found *twas more 'than time to ſqueak. 


And with ts Deſtiny, entrain'd their Fate. Mſop. 


@A SOQOP. 


Z/op. T1I tell you a Rory, Country-men.” 


Once oz a time”, the Hanas and Feet, 

As Mutineers, grew mighty great, 

They met, cabal'd, and talk't of Treaſon, 

They ſwore by Jove, they knew no reaſon, . T8 
The Belly ſhowd'have all the meat, | 

It was a damwad Notorious Cheat, c 
T hey did the Work, and-==-Death and Hell; They'd eat. 


The Belly, who ador'd good Chear, 

Had like © have dy'd away for fear : | 
Quoth he, good folks, you little know, 4 
What *tis you are about to ao ; Fo £ 

If Tam ſtarv'd, what will become of you? ) 


We neither know nor care, cry dthey, 
But this we will be bold to (ay, 

Well ſee you damwa | 

Before well work, 

And you recetve the Pay. 


With that the Hands, to pocket went, 


The Legs and Feet fell faſt a ſleep : 
Their Liberty they had redeem'd, 

And all except the Belly ſeem"d | F 
Extreamly well content. | | 4 


But mark what follow'd ; *T was not long 
Before the right became the wrong, © 
The Mutineers were grown ſo Weak, 


T hey call for Work, but *twas too late. | 
The ſtomach, (like an Aged Maid, 
Shrunk up, for wan't of human aid) < 
The Common Debt of Nature paid, 


SS 2h + 


ſop. What think you of this ſtory ; Friends, ha ? 
Come, you look like wiſe Men; Pa {ure you underſtand 
what's for your. good ; in giving part of what you have, you 
ſecure all che reſt ; If tne King had nv money, there cow'd be 
no. Army ;-and.if there were, go Arpiy, your Enemies wowd 
be amongſt you: One Day's Pillage wou'd be worſe than 
Twenty Years Taxes, Whar ſay you! is't not ſo ? 

2 Tra. By my troth I think he's im tie Right ont again. 
W bo*d think that lirtle Humpeback of his, 
Shou'd have ſo much brains in*s, Neighbour ? 

A£ſop. Well, Honeſt Men. ; Is.there any thing. elſe that' I 
can ſerve you in? | | 

1 Tra. D*.ye hear that, Humphrey ? ---= Why that was civil 
now. tos | 
But Courtiers ſeldom want gocd breeding ; 

Ler's give the Devil his due. -, 

Why to tell you the truth, Honeit Gentlemen, we had a whole 
Budget full of grievancesto complain of. But 1 think —a--.. 
Ha Neighbour ? We had en as good let ?em alone ? 

1 Tra. Why good feath, I think ſo too, for by all I can ſee, 
weare like to make no great hond .on't.  Befides ; between 
thee and me, I begin to daubt ,, whether aur Grievances do us 
ſuch a plaguy deal of Miſchief, as we fancy. | 


< ol 


. 2 Tra. Or put Caſe they did; Humphrey ; Pe afraid, hethat. 
o's to a Courtier , in hope to. get fairly rid. .of ?em, may be 
aid (in aur Country Diale&) to take the wrong Saw by the 

Ear. But here's Neighbour Roger, he's a Wit, let's leave him 

to hum. | LY | 

| { Exeunt. 


by 4  . Enter: 
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Enter Roger, a Countrey Bumkin, looks ſeriouſly upon 
X.ſop ; then burſts oat a Laughing. 


'Ro. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha': - Did ever Mon behold the like---- 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. : | | 
#/op. Haſt thou any buſineſs with me, Friend ?- ' 
Ro. Yes, by my troth, have 1; | Ex 
But if Roger were to be hang'd ap for't, 
Look you now, he could not hold laughing : 
W hat I have in my.Mind, out it comes : bur bar that : 
Plſe an honeſt Lad as well as another. ; 
Aſop. My time's dearer to me than yours; Friend ; 
Have you any thing to ſay to me ? | 
Ro. Gadswookars, do People uſe to ask for Folks, 
When they have nothing to fay to em ? | 
P's tell you my buſineſs. 
Afop. Let's hear it. 
Ro. I have, as you ſee, a little Wt. 
Ajop. True. | | | | 
Ro. T live in a Village hard by, and I'fe the Beſt Man in it, 
_ tho? I ſay it, that ſhow'd not ſay mr. IT have good Drink in 
my Sellar, and good Corn in my Barn ; I have Cows and Ox- 
en, Hogs and Sheep, Cocks and Hens, and Geeſe and 'Tyr- 
keys ; but the truth will our, ant fo out ket it, Pfee'en tyr'd 
of being calPd plain Roger. T has a Leathern Purfe; 'and in 
that Purſe, there's many a fair half Crown, with the King's 


Sweet Face upon it, God Bleſs him : And with this Money I 


have a-mind to bind my felf Prentice to a Courtier : It's a good 
Trade, as I have heard ſay , there's Money ſtirring : Let a 
Lad be but diligent, and do what he's bid, he ſhall be let into 
the Secret, and ſhare part of the Profits. I have not liv'd to 
theſe'Years for nothing : Thoſe that will ſwim, muſt go into 
deep Water: T's get our Wife Joze to be the Queens Cham- 
bermaid ; and then-=--Crack ſays me I; and forget all my 
Acquaintance. 

But 


XUi 
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A $0 Þ- = -; 
Put to come'to/ the” bitfineſs; Fu who are the King's great 
Favourite, I defire you'll be'pleagd ro ſell me ſome of your 


Frienditup, that T may ger a. Courr Place. Come, you ſhall 


chuſe me one your ſelf; You look like a ſhrewd Man ; by the 
Maſs you do: 


"£ fp. 'F'chuſe Thee a Place? 


Ro, Yes: I would willingly have it fuch a ſort of a Pleace, 
as wou'dcoft little, and bring in'a' Preax deal ; ina word, much 
Profit, and noching to do, 


Aſop. But you muſt name what Poſt you think wou'd ſuit 
your humour. 

Ro. Why Ie pratty: ind)! as to that: Secretary of 
State, or Butler ; 'T went ' Shilfings more, Twenty Shillings 
leſs, is not the thing I ſtand upon.: * Pfe no Hagler, Gads- 
wookars, and he that fays I am-- =Zbud he lies : There's my 
humour now. 


#/op. But hark you Friend,yid ay you are well as you are, 
Why then do you defire to change ? 

Ro. Why what a Queftjon now'is there, for a Man of your 
parts: Pm well, d'ye ftee-me; and what of all that? T defire 
to be better : There? San Anſwer for you. (Afrae.) Let Roger | 
alone with him. © 

ſop. Very well : this is roaſcalidhy's; ;- And"I' love a Man 
ſhould reaſon with, me : Burt let. us  Tehobn lirtte whether 


your Reaſons are gbod of not, You nh at h os want for 
nothing. = 


Ro. Nothing fore George.” AT 

ſop. You have good Frink'?” © ha 

Ro. *Zbud the beſt ”th* Pariſh; \, (S/ ing LE And dane 
it merrily goes,my Tad; and dawn it MET 

Z£ſop. You eat heartily? $8 ein 

Ro. T have a noble Stomach. 2 OR. 

Mſop. You ſleep wall? . © © ET, 

Ro. Juſt as I drink :\tift Tcan deno! onger. . 

op. You have ſome honeſt Neighbours” os 

Ro. Honeſt ? *Zbud we are all {o, the Tawne raund, we 


live 


; T 4 


"il 
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live like Breether.z . when, one @an farye another,. be does it 
wich ail his Heart and Guts 1 when we. have any thing that's 
good, we eat it together , Holydays and Sundays we pay. at 
Nine-pins , cumble upon_ the Graſs with wholſome young 
iaids ; taugh till we ſplit, Daunce till we are weary ,) 
"Till we burlt , drink 'till we are. llecpy,. o_ Forape into Bed, 
and ſnore "till we riſe to Breakfaſt, .- 

/op. And all this thou woufftleves g0.to Court. Pl tell 
tlice what once happen'd. ' 


A Mouſe, who long had Wood! at Court, 
(Yet ne er the better Chriſtian torit): -,,; 
Walking one Day to ſee ſore, Country Sport,.. 
He met a home-bred Village: Moulte, ; : 
Who with an awkard Speech and Bow, 

That ſavour'd much of Cart and Plow, 
Made a ſhitt, I know,not how,., .: -: 

T” invite him to his Houſe. . .- 

Quoth, he, my Lord, I doubt you y: find 

Our Country Fare of homely "a 

But by my Troth, yare wellcome to” t,. | 

Y have that, and Bread; and Cheeſe to boot : 
 And,10 they;fat, and dind.. W- rl {1 

antes Ver iu __ Fo "0 
T IC purtier. - at £2 

AS _—_ as any Houfho Os da 5 

But thought homſelf oblig*d in Feedir 
To ſhew the difference of 'Vown;breed 
ne pick'd and cull d, and Lturn'd the: KS. 

He champ an Ev hew *d,: d cqu'd noveat;. 290% 

No Toothleſs Woman at RO. ora 1s tf a 

Was ever ſcen to,mumble morg.. mow? CY To a er PL SY 
He made a thouſand ugly Faces, -:£1 Soft too as 
Which (as ſo; £5.10 Ladies caſes) & 

Were all deſign Jor Airs and Og. 

.. Ro. Ha, lag; 
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"But juſt ast 


"It can't be ſaid that the 


. The Dares rumbles at the Door. © 


E$0P-E 
MM. - a he from the Table roſe, -.. ... 
6 packet bi Ten and bow his Note, ga +4 4, 


nd with an ligenice, . 
As tho' bs ly cums from Pra, oe, 
He made a 


'Fore Gad, quoth he, I don' L know how. 
I ſhall return your Friendly Treat, © 
But if you'll take a bit o fa : 
In Town with me, 
You there ſhall ſee 
How we poor Courtiery « Os 

Ro. Tic for tat; that was Fiiedly 

Aiſ. There needed no Say, 
To Cer a Country Squire ith Nation, 
Exactly to the 1 he came, ” 
PunQual, as Woman, when ſhe meets. 
A Man between a pair of Sheets, 
As good a Stomach, and as lirtle ſhame. 

Ro. Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. : 

A/. To fay the Truth, he found good Chear, 
With Win inficad of Ale and Beer: | 

they fat down'to Fat, | 

Comes bouncing in a hungry Cart. 

Ro. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! 

A. The nimble Courtier sKipt from Table, 
The Squire leapt teo, as he was able; _ 

y rs beat, - 

It was ne more. than a Retreat; 


Which when an Artny, not might, | 


| BY Day-light, runs away by 4 
a 


Was everjudg'd a great and Bd Feat. 
Ro, ' Ever; ever, Ever. 
£/. The Cat ferir'd, our Gueſts return, 


The Danger paſt paſt, becomes their ſcorn, . * 


They fall Fating, as before, 
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od Lap i 
A/. To Boot and*Sxddle zgain they ſound. 
Ro. Ta ra, tan tan t#?) <. Tl nTi. 
: Af. They frewtt, 28 tt & wou'd ſtand Their Ground, 
But ( like ſoine of, our Lag thiey fourtd, 
| Twas ſafer much to ſcowre. = | 
lll Ro. Tantive, Tarftive, Tantive, &c. - 
"it Aſ.Ar length the Squire,who hated Arms, 
I Was ſo perplext with thele Alarms, ,. _' 
Il He riſe up in a kind of heat; _ 
Ul! _ T will maintain a'dilÞ of Peale, ” 
ll _ A Raddiſh, anda flice of Cheeſe, 
ll | With a good deſert of Baſe, 
| | Is much a better Treat.;, . _ _ 
| However; rr an aan 
| Since every Man ſhgu! MPIc his due, © 
i L.own, Sir, Pm oblig'dto you, . 
1 | For your Intentions at your Board. 
Ii rut Pox upon your Courtly Crew —— ra 
| | Rs. Ames, | pray the Lord. Ha hz ha ha ha. Now the 
lll Deel Cyckold me, if this Story be kGrWotth »Seritlbg, Give 
ll OMeaRC TT. ST. ES. 
til —— If it had; na* been for, your Friendly Advice, Ii'was go- 
Wl ing to be Fool cnough,--to be Secretary ef State; 
Af}, Well, go thy ways home, and be wiſer. for the-Fu- 
eure. \ | Ia ED | 
Ro. And fq I will: Fer that ſane Mauſe, your Feien 
was 2 witty Perſon, Gadbudlking; and your Os 
fhall know : For between you and I, tis the has pur me 
npoa Zong to Court. Sir, ſhe has been {&'praud, "ſo ſaucy, 
io rampant, eycr ſince-I brought.her home' a Lac'd Pinner, 
and a Pink-colour pair, Qt Snoge-itrin S, from Tickledawne 
Far, the Parſon *orh* Pariſh can't rule her.; nd: that.you'll 
fay's much. But fo much, for that. * Naw, T thank you for 
your good Cauaſe}, honeſt life Gentlemin :/and to fhew 
"YOu, that I's ROLE wpgrateful —— Give me your hand once 


more. 
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more == If you'll take the ains, | 7 
more —— It you e the p FE £4 
our Towne, ——— a Word in. your Ea, = — = | 
fo druak whom again,you ſhal remember 1:.,, aly ron I 
(Exit Rs 
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Farewell, what I both 6gyp:and.defpiſe: 
Thy Happincis and Ignorance provoke me; 
How Noble were the thing call'd Knowledge, 
Did it but lead us to a Bliſs like thine? * 7 
But there's a Secret Curſe, in Willtm's Traig, 
VVYhich on it's Pleaſures ſtamps pery Pain, 
Ani makes the wiſe Man loſe, by what ke gaias.. 
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lang as youhave breath in your Body. - 
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*51i Eager Eſope: 7 lo noImt 


A}. Ho waits PEN ST "y ( Exter Sa: 

: 4 W If ghere be.any; Body that has Buſineſs with me,, 
em 10. SH Typ LIE TXKELAT £1771 £ 

Ser. VeSrs oct, 1 "4, (Exit Serv. 
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— Well Friend ? E are you ? 
Name's Q«4int, Sir, the profoundeſt of all your 
HS ws Frans Servants. 
#/. And what may your Buſineſs be with me, Sir. 
©. My Buſineſs, Sir, with every Man, is firſt of all te do 
him Service. 
#/. And your next ls, ;, Iuppoſe, to be Paid for't twice 
as much as tis Worth: 
G Your Honours moſt Obedient, Humble Servant. 
Well, Sir, but upon what Account am 1 going to be 


Obliged to you? 


©. Sir, I!m a Geneologilt. 
Af. A Gencologitt ? 
| L: At your Service, Sir. 
- 90, Sir. | 
N * Sir, 'T am inform'd. freng common Fame, as well as 
from ſome little private familiar Intelligence, That your 
Wiſdom is catring into Treaty with the Primum Mebile of 


Woo Evi, a fige Lady. 
1 


Enter Quaint, who eps af 4 G7& making a great many 
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_ I have Travelt'd Sir, I have Read Sir, I have Confider'd 
Sir, and I find Sir, That the Nature of a fine Lady, is to be 


a fine Lady Sir; a fine Lady's a fine Lady, Sir, all 
the World over; ſhe loves a fine Houſe, fine Furniture, 
fine Coaches, fine Liveries, fine Petticoats, fine Smocks ; 
and if ſhe ſtops there +---=- ſhe's a fine Lady indeed, Sir. Bur. 
to come to.my Point. | | 
It being the: Lydia» Cuſtom, That the fair Bride ſhould be 
preſented on her Wedding-Day, with ſomething that may: 
ſignifie the Merit and the Worth ef her dread Lord and Ma- 
ſter, I thought the Noble Eſope's Pedigree, night :be the 
wellcom'ſ Gift that he could offer. If his Honour be of the 
ſame Opinion, ---- Pll ſpeak a bold Word ; There's .ncer a 
Herald in all Aſi«, {hall put better Blood in his Veins,'then 
--- Sir, your humble Servant, Jacob Qe4irt. 
£/. Doft thou then know my Father Friend ? for I pro- 
teſt to thee, I am a Stranger to him. | 
2. Your Father, Sir, ha, haz I know every Man's Fa- 
ther, Sir,” and every Man's Grand-father, and every. Man's 
Great Grandfather. VVhy, Sir, I'm 2 Herald by. Nature, 
my Mother was a Welch Woman. 
"Bf. AWetth Woman? prithee of what Country's that ?- 
©. That, Sir, is a Country in the VVorld's back-fide, 
where every Man is'born a Gentleman, and a Geneologilt. - 
'Sir, I cowd tel my Mothers Pedigree before 1 cou'd: ſpeak 
| rms which; to ſhew you. the depth of my- Art; and the- 
- ength of my Memory, T1] trundle you .down in. an+ in-- 
ant. | 
Noah had three Sons, Shem, Ham and: Japhet ; Shems =-=- 
#/ſ. Hald, T:conjure thee, in the Name of all thy An-- 
ceſtors. | 
©. Sir, I cou'd take-it higher, but T. begin at No#+ for 
Þbrevity's ſake. - 
-  #&f. No more ont, Iintreat thee. 
- 2. 'Your Honour's -impatient perhaps, to hear-your own 
- Deſcent. '4 Word to-the Wiſe # enough, Hem, hem : Solomos, 
the wiſe Kingof Jadeewp _— 


2 A@AiS$0ÞE 
 &/. Hold once more. 


2. Ha, ha; Your .Henour's modeſt, but __ Soloen the 


-wilc King of Jae ---- | 
Af. Was my Anceſtor, was he not? 2 OESTY 
2. He was, my Lord, which no one ure can doubt, who 
rves how muck of Prince there hangs about you. 
Z&/. What? Istin my Min ? 5s - 
\Q. You have ſomcthing/------- wondrous Noble in your 


#/. Perſonable too: view me well. 
..N --- got Tall; but Majeſtick. 
A/. My Shape ? | 
2. A World of Sunfffetry 1a it. 
A. The Lump upon my Back ? 

2. N---not regular ; but agrecable. 

X&/. Now by my Honeſty, thou art a Villain Herald. 
But Flattery's a Thruſt I never fail to Parry. *'Tis a 
Paſs thou ſhoud'(t reſerve for young Fencers; with Feints 
like thoſe, they're to be hit: I do not deubt but thou haſt 
found it {6 : haſt not? 

0. 1 muſt conſeſs, Sir, I have ſometimes made *ema bleed 
by't. Bur I hope your Honour will pleaſe to excuſe me, 
ſince, to ſpeak the Truth, 1 get my Bread by't, and main- 
tain my Wife and Children: And Induſtry, you know, Sir, 
is a commendable thing. Feſides, Sir, I have debated the 
buſineſs a lixtle with my Gonſcicace ; for I'm like the raſt of 
my Neighbours, Pd willingly get Money, and be Sav'd too, 
if the thing may be done upon any reaſonable Terms. And 
ſo Sir, I fay, to quiet my Conſcience, I have found out at 
lait, that Flattery is a Duty. 

#&f. A Duty? 


'£. Ay Sir, a Duty: For the Duty of all Mea is te 


make one another paſs their time as pleaſantly as they 

can. Now Sir, heye's a young Lord, who has a great 

deal of Land, a great deal of Title, a great deal of Meat, a 

great deal of Noiſe, a great: many. Servants, and a great 

many Diſcaſcs. I fiad hum, very..dull, very reltlefs, yr 
| Wl 


XU 
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with Eaſe, cloy*d with Plenty, a Burthen to himſelf, and a 
Plague to his Family. I begin to flatter : He ſprings off of 
the Couch ; turns himſelf round in the Glals ; finds all I fay 
true; Cuts a Caper a Yard high? his Blood trickles round in 
his Veins; his. Heart's as light as his Heels; and betore I 
lkave him --- his Purſe is as empty as his Head. So we beth 
are: content; for we part much happier then we met. 
:"£ſ. Admirable Rogue; what doft thou think of Mug+ 
der and of Rape, are not they Duties too? Wert not for 
fuch vile fawning Things as thou art, young Nobles way'd 
not long be what they are : They'd grow aſbam'd of Luxu- 
ry and Eaſe, and rouſe up the old Spirit of-thew Fathers ; 
leave the purſuit of a poor frightned Hare, and make their 
Foes to tremble in her Read; Furniſh their Heads with 
Sciences and Arts, and fill thejr Hearts with Heneur, Truth 
and -Friendfhip; be Generous to ſome, and Jult to all; drive. 
home rheir Creditors with Bags of -Gold, inltead of Cha- 
ſing *em with Swords and Staves; Be faithful to their King 
and 'Counttey both, and Stab; the Offerer of a- Bribe' from 
either ; bluſh even at a wandring thought of Vice, and 
boldly own they durſt be Friends to Virtue; tremble at 
nothing but the trowns of Hleaven, -and be no more aſhanv'd 
of him that made 'em. | | 
++ (Aſide) If I and torheatthis Cromp Preach alittle 
longer, I ſhall be Fool enough perhaps to be bublgd out of 
my Livelihood, and fo loſea Bird in the Handigr-ywo ipthe 
Buſh. | 

Sir, Since I have not been able fo bring you to a good Q-= 
Pinion of your {elf, *tis very probable I {hall ſcarce prevail 
with you to have.one of:me. Butifyou,pleaſe to do -me 
the favour to forget me,..I {ball ever acknowledge my elf, 
4— Sir,your Mot obedient; fairlful, humble Servants: (going. 

A/. Hoid; If I let thee go, and give thee nothing,. 
thou'lt be apt to -grumble at-me; and therefore ---- (who 
Fai6s' there. =o > 


Fyter 
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Enter Servant. - mo et 


"Q. (Afide.) 1 dor't like his Looks, hwy I : 27 
_#/. Tl! preſent thee with a Tokea of my Love. 
£. A-=another time, Sir, will-do as well. | 
A/. No; I love to be out of Debt, tho? *tis being out of 


'the faſhion. $Þ, dye hear? Give this honeſt-'Gentleman 


: half a Score good Stroaks on the Back with a Cudgel. '- + 
Q. 'By no means in the World,- Sir. | 
#f. Irideed; Sir, you ſhall take 'em. 

&. Sir, T don't merit half your Bounty. 
 #/. O*tis but a Trifle. | 
©. Your Generoſity makes me bluſh =(-Looking about to 
-#/. That's your Modeſty, Sir. make his eſcape. 
©. Sir, you are pleaſed to Compliment. But a—- twe | 
Pedigrees for a clear Coaſt. .' (Running off, ho 
_ &/:Wait upon him down Stairs Fellow, Servasr «fter him. 

Pd do't my ſelf, were I but nimble enough, but he makes 

haſt to avoid Ceremony. : 


Exter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Here's a Lady-in great haſt, deſires to ſpeak 
with you. | | bo 
. Let her come in. 


Exter Aminta, Weeping. 


OSir, Tf you don't help me, Pmundone. 
A}. Why, what's the Matter, Lady. - .. | 
Am, My Daughter, Sir, my Daughter's run away with a 
filthy Fellow. | | | 
Fi. A {lippery-Trick indeed. :. 
_ 4». For Heaven's fake, Sir, ſend immediataly to purſue 
<a, and ſeize 'em ; but *tis in vain, 'twill be too late, ha 
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_ be too late; PII warrant at this very Moment they are got 
together in a Room with a Couch in't; all's gone, all*s gone; 
tho' twere made of Gold 'tis.loft: Oh ! my Honour, my Ho- 
nour. A forward Girl ſhe was always ; I faw it in ha 
Eyes the very Day of her birth. OT". 

A/. 'That indeed was early; but how do you know ſhe's 
gone with a Fellow ? | 

Am, T have cen her own inſolent Hand-writing for't Sir 
take byt the pains to read what a Letter ſhe has letc me. 

Af.” Reads. oy 


I Love, and. am helovd ; and that's the reaſon I rur 
away. 
Short, but Significant. 
-—— I'm ſure thers*s uo Body knows better than your Laayſtip, 
what Allowances are to be made to Fleſh and Blood; I therefore 
hope this from your Tuſtice, that what you have done three times 
your ſelf, youll parden once in your Daughter. 
The Dickins. 
£41, Now, Sir, what do you think of the buſineſs ? 
£/. Why truly, Lady, I think it one of the moſt Natu- 
ral Buſineſſes T have met with a great while. Tl! tell you 
4 Story. 


A Crab-fiſh once her Daughter told, 

(In terms that ſavour'd much of Scold) 
She cond not bare to ſee her go, 
Sidle, ſidle, too and fro; 

The DeviP's in the Wench, quoth ſhe, 
When fo much Money has been paid, 

- To poliſh you like me ; 
It makes me almoſt mad to ſee, | 
Tare ſtill ſo aukward an ungainly Jade. 

Her Daughter ſmild, and look'd askew, } 
She anſwer'd, (for to give her her dae) c 
Pertdy, as moſt Folks Daughters as, | 

F Madam. 


34 A dv 6 
Madam, Tour Ladſhip, queth ſþe, 
Is ples d to blame in me, 
What, on Enquiry you #14y find 
Admits a paſſable Excuſe, 
From a Proverb much in uſe, 


That Cat will after kind. 


Amr. Sir, I took you to be a Man better bred, than to 
liken a Lady to s Crab-fiſh. 

Z/. What I want in good Breeding, Lady, I have in 
Truth and Honeſty: As what you have wanted in Virtue, 
you have had in a good Face. 

Am. Have had, Sir? What I have had, I have fſiill, agd 
ſhall have a great while, I hope. I'm no Grand-mother, 
Sr. | 

A/. But in a fair way for't, Madam. 

Am. Thanks to my Daughter's forwardneſs then; not 
my Years. Fd have you to know, Sir, | have never a wrig- 
klein my Face. A young pert Slut ; who'd think ſhe ſhowd 
know 1o much at her Age. 

/. Good Maſters make quick Scholars, Lady ; ſhe has 
learn'd her Exerciſe from you. | 

Am. But where's the Remedy, Sir ? 

A/. intrying.if a good Example will reciaim her, as an 
11] one has debauch't her. Live Private, aud avoid Scan- 
dal. | | 

-1m1. Never ſpeak it; I can no more Retire, than I can go 
to Church twice of a Syzday. | 

A./. What? your Youthful Blood boils in your Veins, I11 
warrant. | 

Am. ] have warmth enough to endure the Air, old Gen- 
tleman. L;need not ſhut my felf up in a Houle theſe twenty 
Years. | | 
E/. (Afiae.) She takes a long Leaſe of Lewdneſs ; ſhe'll 
be an admirable Tenant to Luit, 


Am. 


ikzZ 
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Am. (walking baſtilyto and fro.) People think when a 
Woman is 'turn'd Fourty, ſhe's old enough to turn out of 
the World; but I fay, when a Woman 1s tura'd Fourty, 
{he's old enough to have more Wit.” The moſt can be aid 1s, 
her Face is the worſe for wearing : Ill anſwer for all the reft 
of her Fabrick. The, Men wor'd be to be pity'd, by my 
Troth,  wou'd they; if we ſhou'd quit the Stage, and leave 
'em nothing but a parcel of young pect Sluts, that neither /- 
know how to {peak Senſe, nor keep themſelves clean. But 
don't let 'em tear, wea'n't going yet. (X/op ſtares upon her, 

——— How now ? what? left alone. and as ſhe turns from 
An unmannerly Piece of deforgiity. him, rans of the 
Methinks he might have had Senſe Szage.) 
enough to have made Love to me. But I have found Men 
{trangely dull, for theſe laſt Ten or Twelve Years : Sure 
chey'll mend in time, or the World wor't be worth living 
T_p 

For let Philoſophers ſay all they can, 
47re Source of Womans Toys i plard in Man. (Ext. 


Enter Learcus azd Euphronia, Doris following at 4 diſt ange. 


L. to Ex. 1 mult tell you, Miſtreſs, Pm too mild with 
you, Parents ſhow'd never 1ntreat their Children, nor will | 
hereafter. 'Therefare, in a word, let Oronces he lov'd, let 
A/ope be hated ; let one be a Peacock, let Vorther be a Bar: 
I'm Father, you are Daughter, 1 command, and you ſhall 


obcy. 


Ew. I never yet did othcrwiſe ; nor ſhall I now, Sir; but 
pray let Reaſon guide you. 

. L. Soit dog's: but tis my own, not yours, Huſſey. 

Do. Ah — We, Pll fay no more; but were 1 in her 
place, by the Maſs, I'd have a tug for't. 

L. Dxmonz born to diftrat me. Wheace art. thou in the 
Name of Fire and Brimſtone? Have not 1 fatisfy'd thee ! 
have not I paid theg Vharothy dye? and have ugs 1 gg 

TA t 


& 4 out of Doors: with Dlvb never -rmnore®to ftride my 


Threſhold, ha? Anfwer,, abofninable Spirit; what is't that 
es thee haunt me ? * 


Do. A-foolifh Paſſion, to do yow good in ſpit of - <p | 


Teeth, Pox on! me-for. my Zeal, 11 Hay. 
I; And Pox on thee, and thy Zeal too, Gy. | 
20. Now if it were not for her ſake, more than for volts, 
Pd leaye all to your own management,''to be reveng*d of 
you!” But rather thai 11] fee that ſweet thing wary 
— Pl play the Devil in your Houle: . 
L: Patience; 1 ſummon thee tomy Aid. 
Do. Paſſion : ; 1 defie theey to the laſt drop of my Blood 


”l maintain my. ground. What have you to Charge me 


with ? Speak: I love'your Child better than you do, and 


Yau, ean't-bare that; ha? 1st not ſo? Nay, it's well pare: 


atham'd on't; there” 5 ſome ſign of Grace itil]. 


Look you, Sir, in few Words, you'll make me mad; and- 


were enough to make- any Body. mad ( who has Brains 
£n0u2!to be ſo.) to fee ſor much Virtue {hip wreck'd at the 
very Port. The World never ſaw a Virgin better qualify'd, 
[5 witty, fo diſcreet, ſo modeit, ſo chaſt; in a word; 
hrought her up my felt; and 'twou'd be the death of me, ” 
iz fo virtuous a Maid, ' become. a lewd W ite; which is the 
aſ1121 ee of Parents Pride and Covetouſneſs. 
L. How. Strumpet; woud. any thing_beable to debauch 
my Daughter. 
Lo. Your Danghter ? yes, your Daughter, and :my ſelf 
into the Bargain : A Woman's but a Woman: and P11 lay 
2 Japndred Pound on Nature's fide. Come, Sir, few Words 
diſpatch Bulineſs. Let who will .be-the Wite:of Aſope ; 


ſhe's a Fool, or he's a. Cuckold. But you'll never have 2 


*7ug Notion of this Matter, *rill you ſnppoſe 1 your ſelfin you 
Daughter's place. As thus: . ,. -: 

You are a pretty, ſoft, warm, wiſhing young Lady: Pm 
a«ſtrait, proper, handſome; vigerous young Fellow. 


You have a peeyyub, politive;:coygtors old Facher, ;and he: 


forces 


NOM 
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forces: you to. Marry a” little; lean, crooked, dry, . fapleſs 
Huaband. Fhis .Husband's hen abroad, you wa let ar 
home. } I mikeryou aViſit ; find you all alone; The Ser- 
vant pulls too the Daori the Devil.comes in at the Window. 
1 begin to. wheedle, you begin to melt 3 you like my Per- 
{on ; andtherefore beheverall T ſay; fo firſt I make:you an 
Atheiſt; 'and then I: make you a Whore, Thus the World 
g0es," Sue". OTE Af 127 r Dots gr: fI 7413 SY; x rf avert 
D.  Pernicious:Peſtilence: has thy. Eternal 'Fongue run 
down.its Laram yet? iy | 1 206 | 
; Do. Teec-D20 9H 3693S Sud LoGY © 
E. 'Then'get out of my Houic, Abomination. / 
Do. VI nor {tir a Foot. - w; 
. L.. Who waits there? bring me my great Stick. 
Do. Bring. yon a Stick ; bring you a Head-piece, that 
you'd-call for, if you knew your own-wants. | 
L. Death and Furies, the Devil, and fo forth - I ſhall run 
diſtracted. | | | 
Ex. Pray Sir, don't be ſo angry at her; I'm fure ſhe 
means well, tho' ſh2 may have an odd way of expreſſing 
her ſelf. | 
L. What, you- like Her meaning? who, doubts it, Of- 
fpring of Yenzz.::: But! Vil make you ſtay your Stomach wit! 
Meat of my chuſing;, you-liqquoriſh young, Baggage you. In; 
a word, Aſope's the Man ; and to Morrow he. ſhall be your 
Lord and Maſter.  . + pen 7 
But ſince he can't be: fatisfy'd unleis he. has your Heart, as 
well as all the reſt of your Trumpery, let. me ice you receive 
him-in-fuch a manner; that he may think himſelf your 
Choice, as well as mine, *rwill make him eſteem your Judg-: 
ment: For we uſually: gueſs at. other People's Underitand- 
iags, by their approving our Actions, and hking our Faces: 
See here the Great_Man comes ;.(:2 Do.) Follow me, Info- 
lence; and.leave/em. to, expreſs their Paſſion to each other. 
(to Eu: )* Remember my laf Word to you bs,-. Qbev. 


CL  < 
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 (Do-to Ex: aſide.) And rem ember my laſt Advice to you's, 

Rebel. : (Exit CaDdris following: hin. 

Ex. Alas, I'm good naturd ; the laſt wy Hua Wakes | 
— leaves the deepeſt knpreſion. 


| Ec The "ay, Thar- L , for | 

| have Eyes to ſpeak with: Pm afraid you do.not - undetſtand. 
the Language of mine, ſince yours, I find; will make” no 
Anſwer to *em.. but 1 mui tell you, Lady; 'There is'a;nu- 
merous Train of Youthful Virgins, a! are endow'd. with 


Wealth and Beauty too, who yer -have thought it worth 
their pains and care, to point their Dazts at A/op's homely 
Breaſt ; whilſt you ſo much contemn,' what. they purſue, 
that'a young Senſeleſs Fop's preferr*d before .me f 

Ex. Did you but know that Fop you dare'to jerm ſo} his 
very Looks wou fright you into — 

£&/. A ver y Faw ble. 

Ex. How : £ tale 

AS. A Purterfly. 

Ex. 1 can't bear it. 

eAſ. A Paraquer, can 'prattle and look gawdy./- 

Eu. It may be ſo: butter me'/painr his and-you, in your 
- proper Colours, i'11:do'1 it exaRly, ay and, ya ———_ which 

I ought to chuſe. 

eAſ, No, hold; I'm naturally not over-curious 3 beſides, 
*tis Pride makes People Have their Pictures drawn... - 
Ex. Upon my word, Sir, you may have yours taken a 
hundred times, before any Polly will belicve tis! Ps ug 
that account. 

e/. (Aſide.) How Severe ſheis upon 0 NE 
You are reſolv'd then to perfiſt, and 'be fond 'of your Fea- 
ther; ſigh for a Periwig, and'die for a Cravar ſtring? - 

Ee. Methinks,. Sir, you might- rreat with morereſpett, 
what I've thought fit to own-I value;: your Aﬀeonts to him, 
are Ou {uchto me ; ii you contigue your proyoking Lan. 


Tuage, 


———— —__ 
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g1age>you mult.expet my Tongue will Sally too; and if 
you 'are as wiſe, as ſome would .make you, you cat but 
know, I ſhoud.have Theme enough. 
£/. But is Iv poſſible you.can Love fo much as you pre- 
tend ? | | O36, 
Ez. Why, do you quell it ? 
/. Becauſe no Body Loves ſo much as they pretend to: 
Buthark you youngLady; Marriageisto laſt along, long time ; 
and where one Couple Bleſs the Sacred Knot, a Tram of 
Wretches Curſe the Inſtitution. You.are in an Age, where 
Hearts are young and tender, a pleaſing Obje& gets Admit- 
tance ſoon. Bur ſince to Marriage there s annext-this dread- 
ful Word, For Ever; the following Example ought tomovye 
you. | 

A Peacock once, of ſplendid ſhow, 
Gay, g4way, foppiſh, vain -— 4 Bean, 
Attackt a fond young Plheajants Heart” 
With ſuch Szccefs, | 
He pleas*d her, though he made her ſmart ; 
He pierct her wit jo mach Adarcſs, 
She Smil'd the Mojent that he fix*t his Dart. 


A Cookow in a Neightfring Tree, -- 
Rich, honeſt, ugly, vid, ——- like me, 
Low'd her, as he lov a ns Life 
No pamper'a Prieſt, &er ſtudy more, 

To mate 4 virtuous Nuwu 4 Vi/hore, 

The he to get her for his Wife. 

Bat all his Offers till were vain, | 
His. Limbs were weak, his Face was. plain, 
Beauty, Touth and Vigour weightd, 

With tl.e wa-m deſiring Maid: 

No Bird ſhe cry'd word ſerve her tarn, 

But what cou'd quench as well as burn, _ 
She'd have a young Gallapt ;, (0. 0ne {be had, 


But 
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But &&er a Month was come and gone,” © 


33. 


The Bride began to change her tome, 

She found a young Gallant was an Tnconftant one.” 
- She wander®d to a Neightfring Grove, © © © 

Where after muſing long on Love, OE BUD 
She told her Confnt, jbe fog”! 99 EW 2 
+ © When for onts Life one muſt be bound, | 
( Tho Youth :ndeed was a delicions-Bait ; )' 
An Azed Hasbigd, Rich, tho®. Plain, g 
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Wo grot « feviſh Wife fs pain} © | - 
And what was more, was ſooner flain, 
Which was a thing of Weight, - + 


Behold young Lady here ; The Cookow of the Fable. 1 am. 
deform*d, *tis true, yet I. have found the means to make a 
| Figure amonglt Men, that well has recompenc*d the wrongs 
of Nature; my Rival's Beauty promiſes you much ; perhaps: 
my homely Form might yield you more; at leaſt conſider 
ont, *tis worth your Thought. 
Ez I muſt confeſs, my Fortune woutd be greater; 
But whats a Fortune to a Heart like mine? 
Ts true, I'm but a young Philoſopher, 
Yet in that lirtle ſpace my Glaſs has run, 
I've ſpent ſome timein ſearch of Happineſs; 
The tond purſuit I ſoon obſerv*©d of Riches, 
Inclin'd me to enquire into their worth: 
I tound their value was not 1ft themſetves, 
But in their power to grant what we coutd ask. 
| then proceeded to my-own Defires, ** 
To know what fate of Life wou'd fuit with them : 
| tound fem Moderateintheir Demands '® be 
They neither ask*d for Titſe,'State or Power : 
They (hghted the Aſpiring Poltof Envy : 
* [is true they trembled at theNameLontempt; 


A general Eiteem was all they wifted;" 
ind ghar 1 did not doubt might be obtain*d, 


Ee emma 


1 1) 
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Ff furniſht but with Virtue and good Nature ; 
My Fortune prov'd ſufficient.to afford me 

Conveniencies of Life, and Independence. ' 

This, Sir, was the reſult of my Enquiry; 


| And by this Scheme of Happine(s I build, 


When I prefer the Man I Love to you. LEED 
A/. How wife, -how witty, and how cleanly young Wo- 
men grow, as ſoon as ever they are in Love ? 
Ex. How foppiſh, how impertinent, and how nauſeous 


are old Men, when they pretend to be ſo too? - - x 
£/. How Pert is Youth? 3 4. <7, < 
Ex. How Dull is Age 2+ -.// © | £56 
X/. Why ſo Sharp, young Lady? dd att 


Ea. Why ſo: blunt, old Gentleman? , 

/. "Fs enough; I'll to your Father, I, know how to- 
deal with him, tho' I don't: know; how to deal with-you. 
Before to Morrow Noon, Damiſel, Wife ſhall be written on 


your Brow. | 1101114, Ext. /. 
Eg. Then before to Morrow Night,: Stateſman; Husband 
ſhall be ſtampt upon your Fore ws THING, (Exit. Ex. 


End of the T bird: At. 
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Enter Oronces and Doris. 


Do. PAtience, I beſcech you. 


Or. Patience? What, and ſee that lovely: Creature 


_ thrown into the Arms of that Pedantick Monſter; 'Sdeath, 


I'd rather ſee the World-redu&d'to Atoms, Mankind turn'd 
into Craw-fiſh, and my ſelf an old Woman. 


Do. $0'you think an old-Woman a very unfortunate thing 


| I'find; but you 'are- miſtaken Sir; ſhe may plague. other 
Folks; but-ſhe's'as'Entertaining to het ſelf; "as any: one part 


re d:fro." She's the Devil, '=—And I 
\ - Or, (walkine" $0: ani: fro.) She's the Devil, ——And I'm 
»6ne of the Dam'd, 1 Neat, But VII make ſome Body how] 


for*t, I will ſo. 

Do. You'll Cen db. as-all the young Fellows in the Town 
do, ſpoil your own Sport ; ah --— had young viens Shoul- 
ders, bur old Courtiers heads upon 'em, what a delicious 
time wou'd they have on't. For ſhame be wiſe; for your 
Miſtreſs's fake, at leaſt, uſe ſome Caution. _ : 

Or. For her ſake PI! re{pett, even like a Deity, her Fa- 
ther. He ſhall ſtrike me; he ſhall tread npou me,and find me 
bumbler, even than a crawling Worm ; for I'll not turn a- 
gain; but for A/op, that wntiniſhd Lump ; that Chaos of 
Humanity. Ill uſehim, -— nay expect it, for Tl do't —— 
the firſt Moment that I fee him, Il -— 

Do. Not Challenge him, I hope; — *Twou'd be a pretty 


--Gghr truly, to ſee A/op drawn up in Battalia : Fie for ſhame, 
- be wiſe once in your Life, think of gaining time, by putting 


off 
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oft the Varriage for a Day or two, and not of waging War 
with Pigmie*, Yonder's the.old Gentleman walking by him- 
ſelf in. the Gallery; go and wheedle him, you At his * 
weak [ide ; he's good narur'd in the bottom. © Stir-up his old 
Fatherly Bowels a little, V1 warrant youll move him at laſt, 
go get yau gone, and play your Part difcreetly. HR 

Or. Well; Tl try; but if Words won't do with one,Blows' 
{hall with t'other, by Heavens they ſhall. (Exit. Or. 

Do. (Solus.) Nay, I reckon we ſhall have rare work ont, 
by and by. Shield us kigd Heaven; what things are Men 
in Love? Now they are Stocks. and Stones; then they re 
Fire and Quickſilver ; firſt whining and erying, then Swear- 
ing and Damning; this Moment they afe in Love, and next 
Moment they are out of Love; ah ----- cou'd we but live 
without *em ---- but it's in vain to think ont. (Exit. Do: 


Ou Xſop at one ſide of the Stage, Mrs. Forge-Will at 
other. 


For. Sir, I am your moſt devoted Servant: what I fay is 
no Complement, I do aſſure you. | 
. Z£ſ. Madam, as far as you are really mine, I believe I may 
venture to aſſure you, . don du | 
\ For, I ſuppoſe, Sir, you know that I'm a Widow? 
ap. -- Madam, I don't” fo much as know you are a Wo- 
man. : 
For. © Surpriſing! why 1 thought the whole Town had 
known it. - Sir, 1 "09 ler a m—_—_ oe Alton oe 
Af. If a Body may gueſs at your Heart by your Petticoat, 
Lady, you don: AeGgn to be fo a Twelve-Month niere. 

For. O bleſs me, not a Twelye-Month? why my Hus- 
band has left- me. four ſqualing Brats. Beſides, Sir, I'm'un- 


- A/. You ſeem. as chenrful ap-undone Lady, as I have mer 
Wl OP _ IP 
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4 Alas 'Sir, 1 have $ Brea reat 4 Spirit ever to let AMi- 
F Cans, {hg my, Face., Sir, 191”tell you my Condition ; and 
IE yt 


t cad me,.to, my Bu Buſii nels. with, Debs. Sir, my Hus- 
band w Was. x Scrivener,, 
« The Deas. he JET * hee had been a Count 


at. le: &. 

or... Sir, _ If fe the” ich ti time p haye been mken for a 
Comehgup wo "oth us) fo HM 
199 TN 


a ons Os was aj ay _ Pomirer Was - eur'd f into Yiver: 

his Golothoes into 2 Glaſs Coach, and his litrle Travelling 
Mare, into a pair of Flanders Horles. © Inſtead of a greaſie 
Cook-maid to wait at Table, 1 -had tour tall Foot-men, in 
clean Linnen ; all things became new and faſhionable, and 
nothing look'd aukward in _ Family. My Furriiture was 
the wonder of my Neighbourhood, and my Cloaths the ad- 
miration of the whole Town, T had a Neck-lace that was 
enxy'd. bythe Queen; and 2 pair of- Pendants that ſet a 
Dutcheſs a crying. In a word, I faw nothing THKd, but 1 
bought it 3, and my, Hugband, Man, durſt rieer refiiſe 
paying fort. ” Thus Llivd,and 1 Flouriſh'd, *till he' ſickned, 

and dy'd ; but &er he was cold in his Grave, 'his Creditors 
plunder'd, my, Houſe, :, But, what pity it was to fee Fellows 
with NS, con conis UFO. my belt, Rooms, and touch my, 
Hangings W ily Fj fas _You wor Vlarne ime; 

or, EE alin - Courage, 'r Yep at this IRE Par of 


very ſad Story, Y,. trul | " 


F x ; ol _ The ro he Ts Hbing been fol 
hiv Merbing, pre apee gppointed a-great Sttn'of 
Money, for OE Pe of Yo Gfen Whotfave-liv'd 


well, and are fallen to decay : 1 lb come to Acquaint You, 
I tve two fttrapping Daughters juſt fit for the Matter; and 
to 


to deſire you'll help *em to Portions out of the King's Boun- 
yp that they, mayn't whine and pine, and be eaten up witl 
e Green- Sicknels, as half the young Women in the Town 
are, or wou'd be, it there were not more helps for a Diſcaſc 
than one. This Sir, is my Buſineſs. 
AJ. And this, Madam, ismy Anſwer. 


A crawling Toad, M res .o8 . 

Vain, gaudy, painted, patch'd, --- a Whore 
; Boeing a well-fcd Ox hard by, : 

Regards him with an envious Eye, 

And (as the Poets tell Þ, 

Ye Gods I cannot bare't, quoth he, 

Tl burſt, or be as big as he, 

And fo began to Swell. 


Her Friends and Kindred round her came, 
They ſhew*d her ſhe was much to blame, 
The thing was out of reach. 

She told *em they were buſie Folks, 
And when her Husband wou'd have ſpoke, 
"She bid him kiſs her B— | 
With that they all cen gave her o'er, 
And She perſiſted as before, 
'THl with a deal of ftrife, 
| She ſwelPd at laſt, ſo much her Splcen, 
She burſt, like one, that we have ſeen, 
Who was a Scrivener's Wife. 


This, Widow, I take to be your Caſe, and that of a great 
many others; for this is an Age, where moſt People get falls, 
by clambering too high, to reach at what they {hould nordo. 
The Shoemaker's Wife reduces her Husband co a Cobler, by 
endeavouring to be as Spruce as the Taylors: The Taylors 
brings-hers: 46 a :Botcher, by going as fine as the Maou: 
25 b'vi .@7! EY ES | + Je 
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The Mercer s lowers hers to a Foreman, by perking up to 
the Merchants; The Merchant's wears hers to a Broaker, by 
{trutting.up to Quality ; and Quality bring theirs to nothing, 
by ſtriving to out-do one another. If Women were humbler, 
Men wou'd be honeſter. Pride brings want, want'makes 
Rogues, Rogues come to be hang*d, andthe Devil alone*s 
the Gainer. Go your ways home, Woman; and as your 
Husband maintain*d.you by his Pen, maintain your Self by 
your Needle; put your great Girles to-Service ; '\Employ ment 
will keep fem Honeſt ; much work, and plain Diet, will cure 
the Green Sickneſs as well as. a Husband. HY 

For. VVhy you pitiful Pigmy, preaching, canting, Pick- 
thank ; you little, {orry, crooked, dry, withered Eunuch; 
do you know that —— OE Oh, 

2}. I know that T am fo deform*d you han't V'Vit e- 
nough to deſcribe me; but I have this good quality, That a 
fooliſh VVoman can never make me angry. 

For. Canft ſhe fo; 14ll try that.I will. (She falls upon him, 

A}. Help, help, help. holds his hands, and 

Dr. | boxes his Ears. 


Exter Servants. She runs off, thiy after her. 


}. Nay, &en let her go — let het go —» don't brig 
her back again —- I'm for making a' Bridge of Gold — 
for my Enemy to retreat upon-— Pm. quite out of Breath, 
— a terrible Woman, I proteſt. 


Enter a Country Gentleman drunk, in a Hunting Dreſs, with i 
 Huptſman, Groom, Faulkner, and ether Servants : one leading 
. « conple of Hounds, another Grey-hounils, 's Third « Spaniel, 
« Fourth a Gus upon his Shonlder, the Faulkner, a Hawk «p- 

on his Fiſt, &C. ol =: bo 


__Gez. Havx, 'haux, haux, "Ay haux: Sha: there Boy, 
Jevular, Jewlar, Tinker, Pcdlar, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs, Mi, Mi 


Fin 
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—— Blood and Oons — © there be is; that mult be he, 1 
have ſeen his Pifture. | 
(Reeling up to Eſop.) - - Sir — if your Name's Ai/op —I'm 
your humble Servant. - 

AF. Sir, My Name is A/op, at your Service. 

Gent. Why then Sir — Complements being palt on both 
ſides — with your leave —- well proceed. to Rulineſs. 

Sir, I am, by Profeſſion — 2 Gentleman of — Three Thou- 
ſand Pounds a Year — Sir, I keepa good Pack of Hounds, 
and a good Stable of Horkes. 

(To his Groom.) How many Horſes have I, Sirrah ? —Sir, 
this is my Groom. = preſenting him to Flop. ) 

Groom. Your V YVorſhip has ſix Coach-Horſes, (Cut and 
Long-Tail) two Runners, halfa dozen Hunters, four breed- 
ing Mares, and two blind Stallions, beſides Pads, Routs, and 
Dog-Horſes. | | 

Gen. Look you there Sir, 7 ſcorn to tella Lye. He that 
queſtions my Honour -He'sa Sen of a V Vhore. | But' to 
Buſineſs —— Having heard Sir, that, you were come to this 
Town; Thave taken the pains tocome ſither too, tho®, Thad 
a great deal of Buſineſs upon my Hands, for, 1 had appointed 
three J«/tices of the Peace to Hunt with femthis Morning —— 


and be Drunk with «em in the Afternoon. But the main 


Chance, mult be lookt to -——and that's this 1 deſire Sir, 
you'll tell the King from me —1 don't like theſe Taxes —— 
In'one word as well asiti Twenty ——1 don't like theſcTaxcs. 
A}. Pray, Sir, bow high may you be Taxt. | 
Gen. How high may | be Tax't Sir, — V Vhy, 1 may be 
Tax*t Sir, —, four Shillings in the Pound, Sir, one half 1 pay 


in-Money —aand tfother half jpay in Perjury, Sir. Hey, 


Joular, Joular, Joular.. Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux. Who, 
hoo——Here's the beſt Hound Bitch in Exrope, Zoons is ſhe. 


And I had rather kiſs her, then kifs my Wife — Rot me if 


I had net —- But, Sir, I doit like theie Taxes. 
/. Why how wow'd you have the War carry'd 0a? 
. Gout. War carry'd og fu ? == YVhy Lbad rather have: no 
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War carry'd on at all Sir, than pay Taxes. 1 dow delire to 
 beruin'd Sir. | 

#/. VVhy you ſay you have Three Thouſand Pounds' a 
Year, La wy rn 

' Gent, And {o I have, Sir — Lett-Acre,” Sir, this is my 
Iteward. How much Land have I, Lett-Acre? | 

Lert-Acre. Your V Vorſhip has Three Thauſand Paunds a 
Year, as good Lond as any's ith' Caunty ; and two Thau- 
fand Paunds worth of V Vood, to cut dawne at your V Yor- 
Thp's pleaſure, and put the Money 1a your Pocket. 

Gent. Look you there, Sir, what have you to fay to 
that ? 

A. T have to ſay, Sir, that you may. pay your "Taxes in 
Money, inſtead of Perjury, and ſtill have'a better Revenue, 
than I'm afraid you deſerve. V V hat Service do you do your 
King Sir ? | 

Gert. None at all Sir — I'm above it. 

Z/. V Y hat Service may you do your Country pray? 

, Gext. I'm Juſtice of the Peace ---- and Captain, of the Mi- 
tia. | | : 

#/. Of what uſe are you to your Kindred? 

- Gent. I'm the Head of the Family, and have all the E- 
ate. | | RE 

A}. N'V hat Good do. you do your Neighbours? 

: Gent. 1 give fem their Bellies full of Beef, every time they 
come to ſee me; and make *em fo drunk they Spew it up a- 
gain, before they go away. £0 | 

A/. How do you uſe your Tenants? ; 

_ Gear. Why I Skrew uptheir Rents*till they break and run 
away , and if I catch em again; 1 let fem Rot in a: Goal. 

Aj. How do.you Treat your wife ? ES 

Genz.'1 treat her all Day with ll Nature and 'Tobac- 
co; and all Night with Snoring, and adirty Shirt. _ 

#/. How do you Breed your Children ? 

_ Geat. breed my Eldeft Son—a Fool 57 PY Yaungelt breed 
themſelves ; and my Daughters — have no Bree 18 at ; 
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© &/. "Tis very well Sir, I ſhall be ſure to ſpeak tothe King 
of you 3 or if you, think fit to Remonltrance to him, by way 
of Petition or Addreſs, how reaſonable it may be to let Men 
of your Importance go Scot-free, in the time of a neceſſary 
War, VII deliver it in Council, and ſpeak to it as I ought. 

Gert. Why, Sir, I dow't difapproye your Advice, but my 
Clerk is not here, and 1 can't Spell well. | 

A/. You may get it writ at your Leiſure, and ſend it me. 
But becauſe you are not much ug'd to draw up Addreſſes per- 
haps I'll tell you in general, what,kind of ane rhis ought to 

E, | 
May tt pleaſe Your Majeſty 

(T's the Gert.) You'll excute me 11 IT don'tknow your Name 
and Title. . 

Gent, Sir Polidorus Hogſtye, of Beaſt-Hall, in Swine County. 

#/. Very well. 

May #t pleaſe your Majeſty ; Polidorus Hogitye, of Beaft- 

Hall, i» Swine County, moſ# humbly repreſents, 't hat he hates 
to Pay Taxes, the dreadful Conſequences of erm being inevitably 
theſe ;, 'That ht wut retrench two Dijpes iz Ten, where not above 
fix of 'em are defied for Gluttony.. | 
Four Bottles out of Twenty ; where not above fiftcen of *em are 
for Drunkeneſs. | : 
Six Horſes ous of Thirty ; of which not abgue Twenty are kept 
for State. | | 
And four Servants oft of 4 Score; where ons halj do nothing but 
make Work for Oother. | 

To this. deplorable Condition mait your Important Subjett be 
reduc'd, or 06 to cut down. his Timber, which he wow d wiſtingly 
preſerve, againſt an ill ran at Dice. 

And as to the neclſity of the War, for the Security of the Kjng- 
dom; he neither knows, nor cares, whether it be neceſſary, or not. 

He concludes, with his Prayers for Tour Majety's Life, upon 
condztion, you will Protef® him and big Fox-bounds, at Bealt- 
tall, with ? 7 6 Penny of Money. 45h 
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. (Tothe Gent.) This Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, is much what you 
wou'd be at. . FE EE 

Gert. ExaQly, Sir, Til be ſure ro have one drawn up, to 
the {cif ſame. purpoſe; and"next Fox: Hunting, Ill engage 
half the Company {Fall fer their Hands to't. 

Sir I am your — molt devoted Servapt ; and if you pleaſe 
to let me ſee you at Beaff-Fall, here's my Huntſman Hounds- 
foor will ſhew you a Fox, ſhall lead you through ſo many 
Hedges and Bryers, you ſhall have no more Cloaths on your 
Back 1n half an Hours time -= then you had -- in the 
Womb of your Mother. Haux, haux, haux, &s. (Ex: Shogt. 

£/. O Tempora, O Moves! | | 


Exter My. Fruitful, and his Wife. 


Mr. F. Heavens preferve the Noble AX/op 3 grant him long 

Lite and. happy Days. Og En a. 

; Mrs F. And ſend him a fruitful Wife, with a hopeſul I{- 
= , Ee Su 

A&/. And what is it Pm to do for you good People, to 
make you amends for all theſe friendly wiſhes? | 

_ Mr. F. Sir, here's my ſelf and my Wife —- 

Mfrs. F. Sir, here's 1, and my Husband — 
(zo oy Huband,) Let meſpeak in my turn, Goodman For- 
ward. 

(To &/.) Sir, here's I, and my Husband, I ſay, think we 
have as good Pretenſions to the King's Favour, as ever a 
Lord in the Land. | 

#/. Ti you have no Fetter then fome Lords in the Land, 
t hope you won't expe& much for yortr Service. | 

Mz. #. Aw't pleale you, you ſhall be Judge your ſelf. 

Mrs. F. That's as he gives Sentence, Mr. Little-wit ; who 
gave you power to come to a Reference. 1f he'do's not do us 
Right, the King himſelf ſhall ; what's to be done here?” 

| 7 o £ſ:) Sir, Fm forc't to Corre& my Husband a little ; 
poor Mag, be is not us'd to 'Court Buſineſs but to-give him 
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his due, he's ready enough at ſome things: Sir, I have had 
twenty fine Children by him; fifteen of *em are alive, and a- 
live like to be; five tall Daughters are wedded and bedded, 
and ten proper Sons ſerve their King and their Country. 

A. A goodly Company upon my word.'  . Ft, 

Mrs: F. Wow'd all Men take as much pains for the Peo- 
pling the Kingdom, we might tuck uprour Aprons, and cry; 
« Fig for our Enemies; but we have -ſucha parcel of Drones 
amongſt us -— Hold up your Head, Husband — He's a lit- 
tle out 'of | Countenance, Sir; becauſe 1 chid him; but the 
Man's a very good Man at the botrom. But to come to my 
Buſineſs, Six ; I hope His Majeſty will think it reatonable to 
allow me ſomething fer the Service I have done him; ?ris 
pity but Labour ſhou'd be encourag'd, eſpecially when what 
one has done, one has don't with a good will. | 

Clo Mr. F.) What Profeſſion are you of, good People? 

Mrs. F. My Husband'san/inn-keeper, Sir ; he bares the 
Name, bur I govern the Houſe. 7 

A/c And what Poſts are your Sons'in,: in the Service ? 
Mrs. F. Sir, there are four Monks. 

Mr. F.-Fhree Attorneys. 

Mrs. F, Two Scriveners. 

Mr. F. And an Exciſe-man. | 

#/. The deux o'the Service; why I thought they had been 
all in the Army. 

Mrs. F. Not one, Sir. 

&ſ. No, ſoit ſeems, by my Troth : Ten Sons that ſerve 
the Country, quoth a, Monks, Attoraeys, Scriveners and 
Exciſe-men, Serve their Country with a Vengeance ; you des 
ſerve to be rewarded}; truly ;-you deſerve to be hang'd, you 
wicked People you. FH 
Get you gone out of my ſight ; 

I never was ſo angry in my Life. | (Exit. 

(Mr. F. to his Wife.) So; who's in the right now; you or 
I; I told you what wou'd come on't; you muſt be always a 
Breeding, and Breeding, and the King wou'd take care of 
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'em, and the Queen wou'@ take -care- of 'em. And always 
{ome pretence or other there was. But now.'we have got a: 
great Kennel of Whelps, and the Devil wilitake care.of *em, 
tor ought I ſee. For-your Sons/ are all-Roegues, ad your 
Daughters are all. Whores, youknow; theyzare. 

Mrs: F. What, youare a grudging of your Pains now, you 
Lazy, Sluggiſh, Flegmatick Drone: You hayea mind to die 
of a Lethargy, have you? but Pl}: raiſe your Spirits for you, 
I will ſo: Get you gone home,:go; go home you' Idle. Sor, 
you, FII raife your:$pirits for you. Ct xt; puſhing bins before her. 
Reenter Aſop- 
Ef. Solis, Monks, Attorneys,>:Scriveners, and. Excife- 
men. 2 £21 F 


Exter Oroaces. 


f Or. O here he is: Sir, 1 have been ſearching you, to fay 
two Words to you. & = 
&ſ. And now you have found, me Sir, what are they ? 

Or. They are, Sir — that my Name's Oronces ; you com- 
prehend me. | 
##/. I comprehend your Name:. 
Or. And not my Builneſs ? 
- £/. Not I, by my Troth. 


Ur. "Then I ſhall endeavour to teach it you, Monſieur 4- 
ſep 


#/. And1 to learn it, Monſieur Oronces. 

Or. Know Sir -— that I admire Exphronia. 

eff: Know Sir — that you are in theright ou't. 

Or. Burl pretend, Sir, tnat go: Body elic hall admire her. 
A}. Then 1 pretend, Sir, {he won't admire you. 

Or. Why fo Sir? 

e/. Becauſe, Sir. 


Qr. What Sir ? 
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A/. She's a Woman, Sir. 

Or. What rhen Sir? | | | 

e£(. \Why then Sir, ſhe deſires to be admir'd by every 
Man ſhe meets. 

Oz. Sir, You are too ſamiliar. | | 

eA [.Sir, You are t00 juunghty ; 1 muſt ſoften thatharſh tone 
of yours: It don't become you, Sir ; it makes a Gentleman 
appear a Porter, Sir: And that you may know the uſe of 
g00d Language, Pl tell you what once happend. 

Once on a Time —— | 

Or. 1411 have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir - 
I have no Time to loſe; therefore, ina word -—— 

e#/. Ina word, be mild. For nothing elſe will do you 
Service. Good Manners and ſoft words have brought 
many a difficult thing to paſs. Therefore hear me patiently. 


A Cook one ay, wbo had been drinking, 
(Only as many times you know, 
Toa ſpruce young witty Beaux will ao, 
T avoid the dreadful pain of Thinking ) 
Had Orders ſent him to behead 
A Goole, like ary Chaplain fed. 
He too! ſuch Pains, to ſet his Knife right, 
"I kad done one 200d Phave loſt ones Life byt. 
But mary Men, have many Minds, 
1nere's varions Taſts, in various Kynas, 
A Swaz (who by miſtake he ſeiz'd) 
Vit wretched Life was better pleas'a. 
For as be went to give the Blow, 
la tuneful Notes, ſhe let him know, 
She neither was a Gooſe, nor wiſht 
1's mate her Exit ſo. 


1he Cook (who thought of nouzht but Blood, 
Except it were the Greaſe, | 
For th.t you know*s his Fees) 


_ * But ſince the faulrs of Ape, have no ſuch Plca, 
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To hear her Sins, in Great Amazement ſlood. 
Coas Fiſh, Quoth he, *twas well you ſpoak 

For I was ja(t, upon the ſtroax. 

Tour Feathers have ſo much of Gooſe, 

A Drunken Cook, coutd ao no leſs, 

Then think you one ; That youll Confe/s. 
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But y* are a Voice, ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet, = F ? 
That rather then you ſhall be eat, 
The Houfe ſhall Starve, for want of Meat , 


And jo he turd her looſe. 


(To Or. Now Sir; what fay you ? VVill you be the 
Swan, or the Gooſe ? > 

Or. The Choice can*fr, ſure, be difficult to male, 
I hope, you will excuſe my Youthful heat, 
Young Merrand Lovers, have a Claim to Pardon 


I hope, you'll be more Cautiousof oFending.- | 
The Flame that warms Eauphroniats heart and mine 

Has long, alas! been kindle in our Bree(ts, 

Even years are paſt, ſince our two Souls were wedd, 

"T wou'd be Adultery, but to with to part *em. 

And wou'd a Lump of Clay alone content you, 

A Miſtreſs Cold and Senleleſs in your Arins, 

Without the leatt remains, or Signs of Life 

Except her Sighs, to Mourn her Abtent Lover. 
Whilſt you ſhou'd preſs her, in your cager Arms, 

With fond deſire, and extaſie of Love. 

Woufd it not pierce-you, to the very Soul ; : 

To fee her Tears, run trick*ling down her Cheeks, p 

And know their Fountain, mean*t fem all to me ? : | 

Cou'd you bare this ? | 

Yet thus the Gods revenge themſelves on thoſe 

Who ſiop the Happy Courſe of mutual Love. 

It you muſt be, unfortunate One way | 

Chuſe that, where Juſtice may ſupport your Grief 
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And ſhun the weighty Curſe, of Injur'd Lovers. 

Aj. Why this 1s pleading, like a Swan indeeed --— 
Were any thing at Stake, but my Eaxphronia 

Or. Your Enpironia Sir, -— 

Aj, The Goole — take hee& —- ©. 
VVere any thing, I fay, at ſtake but her ; 
Your Plea » ou'd be too ſtrong to be refus*d. 
But our Debate's about a Lady Sir, 
Ther's Young, that's Beautiful, that's made for Love 
>—— Soam not | youfll fay ? But y'are miſtaken Sir 3 I'm 
made to Love, tho not to be belov'd. I have a heart like 
yours : I've folly too : I've every Inftrument of Love like 
others. | 

Or. But Sir, you have not been fo long a Lover, 
Your Paſſions young and tender, 
©*T15 eaſte for you to be:o.ne its Maſter. 
V Vhulfft 1 ſhoutd frive in Vain, mine's Old and Fuxt, 

4. "The older *ris, the eater to be govern'd, 
Were mine of as long a ftanding, *twere poſſible I might 
get the better on't. Old Paſſions are like Old Men ; V Veak, 
and ſoon joſtled into the Channel. 
Or. Yet Age ſometimes. 1s-{trong, even. to the Virge of 


—_ 


Lie. 

A*/: Ay, but there our Compariſon dont hold. 

Or. You are-too merry, to be much in Love, 

Af. And ou too fad, to be fo long. 

Or, My Grief may end my _ to Quench my Flame ; 
But nothing elfe can efr extinguilh it. 

/. Don't be Diſcourag*d Sir; I have ſeen many a Man 
out live his Paſſion Twenty years. 

Oy. But T have Sworn, to dye Exphronis's Slave. 

Ac/. A Decay*d Face, always abſolves a Lovers Oath. 

Or, Lovers, whoſe Oaths are made to Faces then ? 
But *tis Exphronia's Soul that I adore , which never en 
decay. | 
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*Aſ. T wow'd fain ſee a young Fellow in Love with a Soul 
of Threeſcore. : | - 
Or. Quit but Exphroniato me, and you ſhall, 
At leaſt if Heaven's Bounty will afford us, 
But Years enough to prove my Conſtancy, 
And this 15 all 1 ask the Gods and you. _ SE Us. 


eFſop ſol. 


A good pretence however, to beg a long Life. 

How zrolfly do the Inclinations of the Fleſh, 

Impole upon the ſimplicity of the Spirit? 

Had this young Fellow þut ftudied Anatomy, he'd have 

mo the Source of his Paſſion, lay far from his Miſtreſs's 
= 

Alas, Alas! 

Had Women no more Charms in their Bodies, 

Than what they bave in their Minds, 

We {hou'd ſee more wiſe Men in the Wor!d, 

Much fewer Lovers and Paets. . CET, 


End of the Fourth Act. 
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Enter Euphronia and Doris. 


ply my ſelf to. the Man I loath ; beg Favours 
T hate ; feck aiReprieve from him I abhor ? "Tis 


Eu, [ Ln what is't you make me do, Dor:is? Ap- 
m 


from him 1 
low; 'tis mean, 'tis'baſe in me. - - -: | ; 

Do. Why, you hate the Devil as much as you do A#/ope, 
(or within a ſmall:matter.)' and:fhou%d. you think it a ſcan- 
dal to: pray. him to let you alonera day: or two, if he were a 
going to-run away: with you ;. ha? 

Es. I don't know what I think, nor what 1 fay, nor what 
Ido: But fure th'art not my Friend, 'thus to adviſe me. 

.: Do, Tadviſe 2 I :adviſe nothing ; cen follow your own 
way, marry. him and make much of him. I have a mine 
to ſee ſome of his Breed ;-:if you. like it, I like it : He ſhan't 
breed. out-of me-enly ; that's all/I have to take care of. 

Eu. Prithee don't diſtra&t me. 125 

. Do. Why, .to morrow:s the day, fix'd and firm, you 
know it ; Much:Meat, little Order, great many Relations, 
few. Friends,, Horſe-play, Noiſe; and 'bawdy Stories; all's 
ready: for a Compleat:Wedding, 

£«..\Oh, what ſhall-I.do ? 
Do. Nay, I know this makes you tremble; and yet 


your tender Conſcience ſcruples to drop one Hypocritical 
I 


Curſy 
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Curſy, and fay, 'pray*, Mr Z/ope, be fo kind to defer it a 
few days longer. «5 

Es. Thou know*ſt I cannot diſlemble: ma - 

Do. 1 know you can diſſemble well enough when you 
ſhou'd not do't. Do you remember how you us'd to plague 
your poor Oronces; make him, believe you loarh'd him, 
when you cou'd have kifs'd the ground\ he went on; affront 
him in all publick Places ; ridicule him in all Company ; 
abuſe him where-ever you went ; and when you had re- 
duc'd him within Ams Ace of hanging or drowning, then 
come home with Tears in your Eyes, and cry, now, Dors, 
let's go lock our ſelves up,” and talk of my dear Oroxces. Is 
notithis true 2 Lt 367 32; 43500 6 81 Y--Þ 

Eu. Yes, yes, yes. | But, prithee,: have ſome;Compat- 
ſion on me. - Come, 1-do any. ;thing thou; bidd'ft mdames; 
wr ſhall I fay to this Monſter? :/Tell:ime, and: TiH- obey! 
TIA... £4 2£6.40730 ©4143 28hf! VOY ANY - ot 

Do. Nay, then theres ſome hopes oft you;! 111 16 

Why, you muſt:tell -him--———/Fis natural to: you to- 
diſlike Folks at firſt ſight : That fince: you have 'conſider'd- 
bim better, you find. your Averſion abated :- That though 
perhaps it may bea hard matter for you ever: to think him: 
a Beat, you don't deſpair in time of finding qut his- Fte-ſca; 
guoy. And: that on: rother - fide; 'tho” you have hitherto: 
thought- (as moft young Women de): that-nothing 'cou'd' 
remove your firſt AﬀeQion, yet you have very great hopes- 
in the natural Inconſtancy of your Sex. ' SES 

Tell him, 'tis not.impoſſible;a change. may happen, pro- 
vided he gives. you time : -Burcthat-:if he-goes to force you; 
there's another piece: of Nature: peculiar to-- Woman;-whiett 
may chance to ſpoil all, and that's ContradiQtion : Ring 
that Argument well in his Ears: He's a Philoſopher, he 
knows it has weight int, A. 


- 
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--In ſhort, 'Wheadke, whine, flatter; ye, weep, ſpare no- 
thing, t's 4 moiſt: Ape, Women have Tears enough ; and 
when you have'melted him down, 'and ' gain'd more time, 
we'll'employ-it i Cloſet-Debates how to cheat lim to the 
end'sf the Chapter, © | ; 
Fs. Bt TO got conſider, Dors, that by this means! 
engage-my-lf to him; and can't afterwards with Honour 
ftPeat; 22 ot rs TE 
' Do. Madam, I know the World 
when *Jilring's uſeful. 36663.00 | 

Beſides, he that wou'd have you break your Oath with 
Oronces, can never have the Impudence to blame you for 
cracking your Word with himſelf. - But who knows what 
may happen between the/ Cup and the Lip, Let either of 
the Old Gentlemen dye; and we ride triumphant. Wou'd 
Feon'd: bur ſee' the Stateſman ſick a little, Id recommend a 
Doctor to him, a Coufin of: mine, 'a Man of Conſcience, a 
wiſe Phiſician'; 'tip but the Wink, he'underſtands you. 

Eu. Thou wicked Wench,woud'ft poiſon him 2? 

Do. T don't know what 1 wou'd do, I'think, I ftudy, T 
invent, and ſome how I will get rid of him. I do more for 
you,. Fra ſure, than you and your Knight-Errant do together 


Honour's a Jeff, 


for your ſelves. © | 
| Eu. Alas, both he and I do all we can ; thou know'ſt we 
do. *% ; 


Do. Nay, 1 know y'are willing enough to get together ; 
but yare a couple of helpleſs Things, Heaven knows. - 
Eu, Our Stars, thou ſee'ſt, are bent'to Oppoſition. 
- Do, Stars ! Pd fain ſee the Stars hinder me from run- 
ning away with a Man I lik't. 
En.. Ay, But thou know'ſt, ſhon'd I diſoblige my Father, 
he'd give my Portion to my younger Siſter. 
Do. Ay, there the Shooe pinches ; there's the Love of 
the Age: Ah!——to what an Ebb of Paſſion are _—_ 
- I z un 
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ſunk in theſe days. Give me a Woman-that runs away With 
a Man, when his: whole Eſtate's pack'd" upr; in;his Snap» 
fack. That tucks up her. Coats to herRnees-3 and through 
thick and through thin, from Quarters to Camp trudges 
heartily on, with a- Child at her Back, another-ir> her Arms, 
and a brace in: her: Belly-: There's Flame with 'a:Wineſs, 
where this. is the Effes on't, But. we-maſt: have Love in;.a 
Feather- bed, Forſooth, a Coach and Six Horles, Clean Lion 
and 2 Cawdle; Fie, for frame. -righ: 

© ho, ere: comes-our Man. Now ſhew:your Kiſs a War 
man, , if you. are one... oh 27 


| Enter lope. 
443 [135 Mi #46 4 06 

£{c I'm told, fair Virpin. you Jebre tor {peak with me.. 
Lovers are apt to flatter themſelves: I:take: Hour Melagodor 
2 Favour. I hope ;twas meantr(o;-- 11} » 

Eu. Favours from Womenjiare ſo cheap of lres Men. my 
expect *em truly without/Vanity.. -: ; '! £» 

Eſ. | the Women are ſo libera], 1 think the; Men-: are 
generous too on their | ſide: *Tis a 'well-bred. Age, thank. 
Heaven ; and a deal of Civility: there -paſles | between: 
the two Sexes. What Service is r, that I_can-.do, you,. 
Lady ? 

Eu. Sir, I have a ſmall ionr to intreat you.: 

£/. What is'r.2 I don't believe I ſhall-refuſe you. 

Eu. What, if you ſhou'd promiſe me you. won't. 

E/. Why, then I-ſhou'd make a Divorce between my good 
Bregding and my Sence, which ought tobe as ſacred a Knot 
as that of Wedlock. 

Ev.. Dare you not truſt then, Sir, the thing you ove? 
E/. Not when the thing I love don't love me; never... 
Do. Truſt is fommetimes the way.to be belov d. 

£/. Ay, but 'tisoſtger the way to be cheated: 


| Eu, 
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Eu. Pray promiſe-me you'll grant my ſuit. 
Do-. 'Tis a reaſonable one, I give you my word fort. 
£{. If it beſo, 'I do promile to grant it. - if 
Do. That's ſtill leaving your ſelf Judge: 
| £{.\ Why, who's more concern'd in the Tryal ? 
Do,: But no body ought tobe Judge'in their own Cauſe. 
Eſ.'Yet he thar is fo, 1s ſure to have no wrong done him. 
Do. Bur if he do's wrong to others, that's worſe, 
;Eſ.. Worle-for them, bur: notfor him:- 
Dov. True Polititian by 'my troth ! 
"Eſ. Men muſt be fo, when they have to do with'Sharpers. 
Eu, If Tſhould tell you then, there were a poſſibility I 
might be brought to Love you; you'd ſcarce believe me ? 
£ſ. 1 ſhou'd hope as a-Lover, and ſuſpect as a Stateſman. 
--Do:: afide)) Love and Wiſdom ! There's the Paſſion of : the. 
Age again | = | 
En. You have: hv'd long - Sir, and obſerv'd:much ; Did 
you never ſee Fime produce ſtrange Changes 2? 
E/. Amongſt Women I mult confeſs I have.- 
Bu. 'Why Fm a Woman, Sir. - 
£/. Why truly that gives me ſome hopes-- 
Eu; Il encreaſe 'em, Sir; 1 have already been in Love 
two years. 
Do. And time you know, wears all things to tatters.-_ 
E{.. Well obferv'd: . . | 
Eu. What if you ſhou'd allow me ſome, to try what I: 
can:do 2: *.;.:4 Eh 
Ef. Why truly, I wou'd: have- patience a day or*two, if- 
there were as much probability of my: being your new Gal - 
lant, as perhaps there may be of. your changing your old 


one. - | 
Do. She ſhall give you fair play for'r, Sir; Opportunity 
and leave to prattle, and that's what carries moſt Women in 
our days: . Nay, ſhe ſhall.do. more for: you. . You ſhall pay 
with * 
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with her Fan ; ſqueeſe her little Finger.;.buckle her, Shoe ; 
read a Romance to her in the | Arbour :-and faunter . in the 
Woods, on a' Moon-ſhiny .night: JF this won [; melt her, 
ſhe's no Woman; or you no Man 
' _ E/. Pm nota "Man to melt a. Woman that way 'T know 
my ſelf, and know'what they require. . -*Tis. through! a Wo- 
mans Eye you pierce her Heart. ' And, I've no. Darts can 
make their entrance there. 

Do. You are a great Stateſman, Sir ; but I find you” krjbw 
little of our matters. A Womans Heart's:to beenter'd forty 
ways. Every Sence ſhe has about her, keeps a-door to't. 
With a Smock-face, and a Feather, -you get in at her Eyes. 
With powerful Nonſence, in ſoft words ; you creep 1n at her. 


+ "Ears. An Eſſenc'd Peruke, and a Sweet Handkerchief; let's 


you inat her Noſe. With a Treat and a Box full of Sweet- 
Meats, you flip in at her*Mouth : And if you would en- 
ter by her Senfe of Feeling, *tis as beaten a Road asthe reſt. 
What think you now, Sir 2 There are more way's 7 to the Wood 
thay one, you ice. 

Eſ. Why, y'are an admirable Bilot : I don't doubt but 
you have ſteer'd many 2 Ship fate to Harbour:: But I'm an 
a OO Sea-mani; I muſt Sail by my own Compals 

Ea. And by your Obſtinacy, loſe your: Veſlel. 

E/. No: Im juſt entring into Port ; well-be Martyed to 
mOorrow. _ . 

Eu, For Heaven's lake, deferr it ks days longer : I can- 
not Love you yet, indeed I cannot. 

Ef; Nor never will, I dare ſwear. 

Eu. Why-then will you Marry me ? 

EF. Becauſe I Love you. 

Es. If youLov'd me, you wou'd never make me miſera- 
'ble. ; 

| B. Not if1Lov'd youfor your fake; but I'Love you for 
my own, Do, 
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Do» (afpde) | There's an old Rogue for you. | 
Eu. (weeping.) Is there no way left> Muſt I be wretched ? 
EF. *Tis but reſolving to. be pleas'd. You can't ima- 
gine the ſtrength-of Reſolution. . I have ſeen a Woman re- 
ſolve to be in the wrong, all the days of herlife: And by the 
help of her: Reſolution, ſhe has kept her word to 2 tittle. + 
Eu. Methinks the Subje& we're: upon, ſhou'd be of 
weight enough to make you ſerious. 
E/[. Right: To morrow morning pray be ready : You'll 
find me fo : Fm ſerious: Now I hope you arepleas'd. 
| | ws [turning away from her. 
En. (Going off weeping, aud leaning upon Doris.) Break 
Heart ! For if thou hold, F'm-miſerable:. - - $ 
Do. to Eſ. Now may the Extravagance of a lewd Wiſe, 
with the Infolence of a: Vertuous one; join hand in hand to 
bring thy Gray Hairs to the Grave. 
Te 7: x7. : _ Exeunt Fu. axd Do. 
E/. My old Friend wiſhes me well to the laſt I ſee. 


Enter Learcus ha#ily, followed by Oronces. 


Or. Pray hear me, Sir. 

L. *Tis in vain :' Fm reſolv'd, Itell thee. 
Moſt Hoble AZſ/ope, Since you are pleas'd to accept: of my 
poor OfF-ſpring for your: Confort, be ſo Charitable to my 
Old Age, to deliver me from the" Impertinence of Youth, 
by making her your Wife this Inſtant, for- there's a Plot a- 
cainſt my Life, they have reſolv'd-to teaze 'me to Deathto 
night, that they: may break the Match to morrow morning. 
Marry: her: this Inſtant; T intreat you. US 1 

Ef. This Inſtant, fay your - - 

Z. This Inſtant ; this very Inftant. 

E/. *Tis enough ; get all' things ready ; I'll be with you 
iN,moment. £2 | Exit. 5 
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Z. Now what fay you,” Mr. Flame- Fire ?I ſhall have the 
whip hand of you preſently; 
Or. Defer it but till to morrow, Sir. * B7EY 
-L. That you may run away with her to-night, ha J — 
Sir, your moſt Obedient Humble Servanr. 


Hey ; who'waits there 2: Call my Daughter to me: quick. 
F'11 give her her diſpatches preſently. 


"Enter Euphronia. 


Eun Dye- call, Sir?.” 

L.'Yes ; I do Minx... Go Shift yourlell, ang oud © on your 
beſt Cloaths. You are: tobe Mariy'd. 

 Eu.' Marry 'd,. Sir ? + 

L. Yes, Marry d Madam), and that this taſlant too. 

£4u,_Dear Sir | — 

-L. Not a word - Obedience and Aa ; clean Smock, Die 
patch, jo 2 nr 20 \A 

| Brit Eu, nine 


 Learcus going off turns to Oronces. 


Sir, your moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 

Or. Yet hear what I've ro ſay. --- | 

. L. And what have you to lay, Sir 2 - ; 

Or." Alas | I know.not whatT have to fay | 

L. Very like fo. That's a ſure ſign he's in as now. 

Or. Have you no Bowels? ' 

.L. Ha, ha! Bowels in a Parent ! Here's a young: Fellow 
for you. Hark thee, Strjpling., Being (in! a very merry 
humour, I don't careif I diſcover, ſome Verernal Secrets to 

thes, -- 
'* Knowthen; that-how humourſome, how mhinidient ſvver 
ve may appear, there's one fixt Principle that runs through 


almoſt 
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| almoſt the whole Race of us; and that's: to. pleale our elves. 


Why, do'ſt think [ got my Deugnnes Why there was ;iome- 


thing in't that pleas'd me. y'do'ſt thipck I Marry my 
Daughter? Why, to pleaſe my ik Nill. And what ist that 
pleaſes me + Why my Intereſt, what doſt- think it ſhou'd 
be 2 If Z#/ops my Son in Law, he'll make me a Lord : If 
thou art my Son in-Law thou'lt make me a Grand-fa- 
ther. Now I having 'more mind to:bea Lord than's Grand- 
father, . give my Daughter-to him, and not to thee. . 

Or. Then ſhall her Happineſs weigh-nothing with you ? 

Z. Not this : If .it-did,I'd give her to:thee,and not to. him. 

Or. Do you think for' Marpiage the way to keep Wo- 


___ men Vertuous > - 


L. No ; nor l don' t care whether: Women are-Vertuous 
or not. 

Or. You know your Daughter Loves me. 

L. Ido ſo. 

Or. What if the Children that Eſope may happen to 
Father, ſhou'd\charice to be begot by me? . 

Z. Why then A/ope wou'd be the None, not 1 

Or. b that all you'care:?- 

L. Yes: Iſpeak a3u;Fatkier: - | 

'Or. What mage = your + Childs concern int rhe 
World > -- © + 2113 5 We 

LE. Why;/1 think it: my Ghilds concern: ; not; mine. I 
ſpeak as a Father. 
 O-r.\\Do you remember you once gave me your Conſent 
to mY L your Dengner ? 


- Why didyou/ſa > 

L. Becauſe you were the beſt Match that offer'd 3 at that 
time. Idid like a Father. 

Or. Why then, Sir, I'1ldo like a Lover. I'll make you 
keep your Word, or cut your + Wa | > . 


« Ha SUD PL. 


-L. Who waites there 2 Hey 2 
Enter Serments. | 


Seize me that Bully there. Gay him to Priſon, and keep 
him ſafe. | 
C71 bey ſeize him. 
Or. Why, you v won't by me thus ? 
L. Yes, but 1 will tho... Away with him.-- Sir, your 


moſt Humble Servant. , I wiſh:you a good Nights Reſt,and 


as far as a leeplreac $oesz: my. Daughter's at pounSer- 
VICE.-/ | 4 941 & hits 14-3131 if4:.:4 F>y 8 

|  [Exeunt Servants with >" 
Or. Death andPFuffts.: ld oe bh 1 ol 


L. Singing.]- Do/,. de tobdol, dol dal, de tol dot: 
_— Burleighre s lodg d in a Bough. ©; wi 


WITTY Ot # * WB 3:14 [EC 1) © 24 } Fi | Af 4,\ 
Enter a To90p of ade/andang, Dake, Ct: ire 
= 1407 WY M4 : w'434 9 's 15 pd a\ x #1 3: 3 1 * 


T7. How now ? What have we: hare Me 26113 al 50 

Mauſ. Sir, we area Troop of: Trifling: Fellow, biQersand 
Dancers, 'ceme-t0 Celebrare/ the :'Wedding of : Four. Fair 
Daughter : If your Honour pleaſes togive us leave. : {117 

£E.\With alk my-Heart. >| But who-do';you Itgke ſor, 


Ar ; Ha? 3271131] 6 :$ vs 24 
\ Moſ-1: take your-Honour for currNoble. Goyernour of 
Syficas. inks WOT 557% 


L. Governour of Syjicus ; Governour " a Chabk-Cuke. 
I'm hos ow to the Great ; ZEſopes, )Sarralks/h yi lv7 0 


11 3s | a 15t£l. Nt 912% why 313530 A 
- Al we fo bin. 01) bib acai 

FA El "A ; 

£fIK 14 4 Fx : oY ns::i vAN.vv 


 Mide)—=1 [ſhall be a Gre Maa 
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Ceme, Tune your Fiddles; Shake your Legs. Get all 
things ready... My Son-in-law will be-here preſently —— 
E ſhall bea great Man... gas | | 

[ Ext. 


Me. A great Marriage Brother.” What do'ſt think will be 
che eng on't ? | 

2. Muf. Why, Tbelieve we ſhall ſee three turns uporre. 
This Old Fellow there, will turn Fool; his Daughter will 
turn Strumpet ; and his Son-in-law will turn *em both out 
of doors. But that's nothing to thee aor me, as long as we 
are paid for our Fidling. So tune away,Gentlemen. 

r. Muſ. Dye hear Trumpets 2 When the Bride appears, 
Salute her with a Melancholly Waft. Twill fuit her hu- 
mour ; for I gueſs fſhe'mayn't be over well pleas'd. 


Enter Learcus with ſeveral Friends and a PriefF. 

L. Gentlemen and Friends, y are all welcome. I have 
ſent to as many of you, as our ſhort time wou'd give me 
leave, to defire you wou'd be Witnefles of the Honour the 
Great ſope deſigns our ſelf and Family. Hey ; who at- 
tends there ? | | 

Go, let my Daughter know I wait for her. 

[Exit Servants.” 
——"Tis a vaſt Honour that is done me, Gentſemen. 

2.. Gent. It is indeed, my Lord. + a 

Z. Afide.) Look you there ; if they don't call 'me my 
Lord already,—-_— [ thall be a great Man. - 


Enter Euphronia weeping, and leaning pon Doris, | 


: z'F Þ 4 ETS0 
L. How now? What's, here ?, All if deep Mourning? 


Here's a provoking Baggage'for you. 
: K 2 The 


mY ESOPEF 


The Trumpers ſound. a Melancholly Air till 
- FEſope appears ; and then the Violins and 
- Hautbois ſtrike up. a Lancſhire, Hornpipe. 


Enter Alope in a Gay Foppiſh Dreſs,, Long Peruke, &c. a 
Gaudy Equipage of Pages. aud Footmen, all enter, in an 
Liry Brisk manner. 4d 3 $4: 

Aſope in an affeited tone, to. Euphronia. 

Gad take my Soul, Mame, I hope1I ſhall,pleaſe you now-— 

Gentlemen all ; I'm. your Humble Servant. I'm going to 

be a very happy Man you fee. | 
To Eu ] Whea the heat-cf the Ceremony's over, if your 

Ladyſhip pleaſes, Mame ; I'll wait upon you to take the Air 

in, the Park....Hey, Page. Let there be a Coach and fix 

Horſes ready inſtantly. | | 
Obſerving her Dreſs}. — 1 vow to Gad, Mame ; I was 

ſo taken up with my good Fortune, I did not obſerve the 

extream fancy of your Ladyſhips Wedding-Cloaths-- 

Intinitely pretty, as, I hope-to be fav'd: a World of Variety, 

and not at all Gawdy. 

To L.]--— MyjDear Father-in-Law. Embrace me. 

Z. Your Lordſhip does me too much Honour. 
Afide.]—— 1 ſhall bea Great Man. 

= Come Gentlemen; Are all thingsready ? Where's' the 

Drielt > 11 1 0: 267 WEN 
Pr. Here, my Noble-Lord. _ _ | 
E/. "Moſt Reverend — Will' you pleaſe to'fay Grace that 1 

may fall to; for I fh very hungry, and here's very good 

Ne: But where's my Rival all this while ? The leaſt we 
aft do, is to invite him to the Wedding. 
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L: My Lord he's in Prifon. .. | 

E/. In Priſon ! how ſo - 

Z. He wou'd have murder'd'me.-. 

E/. Abloody Fellow ! But let's ſee: him however. Ser” 
for him quickly; 

Ha, Governor — that handſome Daughter of yours, [ 
will ſo mumble her —— . 


L. I ſhall be a great Man:-. 
Enter Oronces pinion'd and guarded. 


E/. O ho: Here's my Rival : Then we have all we want. 


Advance, Sir, if you pleaſe. I deſire you'll do me the Fa- 


your to be a Witneſs to my Marriage, leſt one of theſe days 
you ſhoud take a Fancy to diſpute my Wife with me. - 

Or, Doyou then-ſend. tor me- to inſult-me.: Tis baſe in 

Ou. 

: E/. 1 have no time now to throw away upori Points of 
Generoſity ; I have hotter Work upon my ' hands. Come, 
Prieſt, advance. - 

L. Pray bold him faſt there ; he has the Devil and all 'of 
Miſchief in's Eye. 

Ef. to Eu.] Will you Ladyſhip pleaſe, : Mame, to: give me 


our.fair pooh 
4 [She rafeſes her 


Hand. 
LV give it you, my: "Noble Lord; -if ſhe won't; 
p de.) A ſtubborn, ſelf-will'd, ſtiff-necked Strumpet, 


Learcus holds out her. Hand to Alope, who takes it ; Oron- 
ces ſtands on Alope's 00 hand, and. the Prieft before 


'em. 


Ej. 


Pay it 1n-matual Love and Conftancy. 


= YESUTE. 


E/.. Let my Rival ſtand next me: Of all Men Id have 


: him be fatisfy'd. 


Or. Barbarous Inhumane Monſter. 
E/. Now, Prieſt do thy Office. | 


_ Floariſh with the Trumpets. 


Pr. Since the Eternal Laws of Fate decree, 
That He, thy Husband ; She, thy Wife thou'd be. 


May Heaven take you, to its Care. 


May Fupiter look kindly down, 

Place on your Heads Contentments Crown.; 

And may his Godhead never frown 

Vpon. this Happy Pair. | 
_ [#lourifh agen of Trumpets . 


TAs the Prieſt pronounces the lafF Line, Aſope joins 
Oronees and Euphronia's hands. 


Or. O happy Change : Bleffings on Bleſſings wait on the 
Generous E/ope. E L- = 

£/.. Happy, thrice happy may you-ever be. 
And if you think, -there's ſomething due to me, 


Eu. to Eſ.] You'll pardon me, moſt Generous Man, if in 


the preſent Franſports of my Soul, which you your ſelf have 
by your Bounty causgd, my willing Tongue is ty'd from 


uttering the Thoughth that flow from a moſt grateful 
Heart. . 


E/ſ. For what I've done, I merit little Thanks, 


| Since what I've done, my Duty bound meto. 
I wou'd your Father had acquitted his r: 
But he who's ſuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, -_ 


To facriſice their Peace to his Ambition, 


SES DF RE.. TT 


Isfit to:govern nothing but himſelf. | 1 

70 L.] and therefore, Sir, at my return to Court, - 
I ſhall take Care this City may be ſway'd | 
By more Humanity than-dwells in you. 

Lea. afide.] I ſhall be a great Man. 

Eu. to, E/.] HadI not reaſon, from your. Conſtant Good- 

nels; = ft 
To judge your Bounty, Sir, .is infinite;- 
ſhou'd not dare to fue for farrher Favours. 
But pardon me ; if imitating Heaven and 'you, . 
I eaſily forgive my aged Father, _ 
And beg that Zope wou'd forgive him too, 
: [Hneeling to him. 

E/: The Injury he wou'd have done to you, -was great in- 
deed: But 'twas a Bleſling he deſign'd for me ; if therefore 
you can pardon him, I may. he LT 

Z7oL.] Your injur'd Daughter, Sir, .has on- her Knees 
intreated for her cruel, barbarous Father ; 'and by her Good - 
neſs has obtain'd her Suit.. ' If inthe Remnant of your days, 
you can find out ſome way to recompence her, -do it, That 
Men and Gods may pardon you, as ſhe and I have done. 
But let me ſee, I have one Quarrel ſtill to make up. Where's 
my old Friend, ' Dors. | 

Do. She's here, Sir, at:your” Service © and as\much your 
Friend as ever : True to her* Principles; and firm to her 
Miſtreſs. But ſhe has a much better Opinton of you now 
than ſhe had half an hourags, -' - 

Ef. She has reaſon: For my Soul appeard then as de- 
 form'd as my Body-"But I hope now; one may fo far me- 
diate for tother, that, provided 1 dory't make Love, the Wo- 
men wort quarrel with me ; for *the&yare worſe Enemies 
even than they are Friends, 500 0 5 0 

Come, Gentlemen, Ill humour my Dreſs'a little longer, 


and ſhare with you in the Diverſions theſe Boon Compa- 
r1:100VWy | nians 


ke 
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' nions have prepar'd us, Let's take our lon, and ſce how 
they candivert us. 


_Zſope leads the Bride to BY Place. All being 
ſeated, there's a ſhort Conſort of Hamboys , 
Trumpets, . &c. After which a Dance between 
an Old Man and a-young 'Woman, who ſhuns 
him till as he »comes' near her. At laſt he. 
ſtops, and begins : this iDialogue ; which they 

{ing together: 


Old Man. 


Why ſo Cold, and why ſo Coy. 
What +4 want in:Touth and Fire, 
-T bave-in Love and in Defire : 
Tomy Arms, -my- Love, my Joy; 

| #hy ſo Cold, and why ſo - Coy ? 


Woman. 


'Tis Sympathy. perhaps with you ; 
Tou are Cold, and I'm fo too. 


Old Man. 


My 1 Tears alone hove froze my Blood; 
Youthful. Heat in Female Charms, 
Glowing iu my 4 ed Arms, _ 

Wou'd melt it = once more into a Flood. | 


ESOPE. 


Woman. 


Women, alas, like Flints, ne'er burn alone, 
To make a Virgin know, 

There's Fire within the Stone, 

Some Manly Steel muſt boldly ftrike the Blow. 


| Old Man. 
Afi me only with your Charms, 
Tou'lt find I'm Man, and ſtill am bold ; 
Tou'll find 1 flill can ſtrike, tho old : 
I only want your Aid to raiſe my Arm. 


Enter a Youth who ſeizes on the young Woman. 


Youth. 


Who talks of Charms, who talks - Aid 

I bring an Arm 

That wants no Charm, 

To rouſe the Fire that $ ina TOI Maid. 
Retire Old Age. | 


-Wankin 


Winter be gone - | 
Behold the Tout hful. Spring comes gayly « on, 
Here, here's a Torch, te light a Virgin s Fire: 
Tomy Arms, my Love, my Joy; 

When Women have what they defire, 

They re neither Cold nor Coy. 


L - 


[She takes him i in her —_ 
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The Song and Dance ended, ' Elop takes Euphronia 
and Otonces by the Hands, leading them for- 
Wards. | ODS 7; 


Eſ. By this. times my young eager Conple, 'ris probable 
you wou'd be glad to be alone ; perhaps you'll have a 
mind to go to Bed even, without your Supper ; for Brides 
and Bridegrooms eat little on their Wedding-night. But 
fince if Matrimony were worn as it ought to be, it wou'd 
perhaps (it cafier abqutus than uſually it,does. , Ii give you 
one Word of Council, and fo thall releaſe;you. _ 


When one is out of Humour, let the other be dumb. 
Let your Diverſions be fuch, as both may have a ſhere in 
Never let Familiarity exclude Reſpect. 

Be clean in your Cloaths, , but nicely fo in your Per- 
ſons : Eat at one Table : Lye in one Room, but ſleep in two 
Beds. : | 

F1l tell the Ladies why. 


L *$5* ” , 
. * % 


T1 Arning to the Boxes. 


In the ſprightly Month of May, 

When Males and Females, ſport and play, 
And Kiſs and Toy away the Day: 

An eager Sparrow, and his Mare, 
Chirping on 'a Tree were fate,” . | 

Full of Love----- and full of Prate: . 
They talk'r of nothing, -but their Fires;.:. -- 
Of Raging Heats, 'andStrong Deſires, 


' 


Of 


LOC > 
Of Eternal Conſtancy y; 


How true and faithful, they, wou'd be, 
Of this and that, and endlels Joys, 
Anda thouſand more ſuch Toys. 
They only thing they apprehended, 
Was that their Lives woud be lo ſhort, 
They cou'd not finiſh, half cheir Sport 
Before their Days were ended. 
Bur, as from Bow to Bow they rove, 
They chanc'd at laſt 
In furious haſte, 
On a Twigg, with Birdlime ſpread; 
(Want of a more Downy Bed) 
To act a Scene of Love, 
Fatal it prov'd, to both their Fires. 
For tho at length, they broke away, 
And baulk'd the School-Boy of his Prey, 
Which made him weep, the live-long day. 
The Bridegroom, in the haſty ſtrife, | 
Was ſtuck fo faſt, to his Dear Wike ; 
That tho he uns *4 his utmoſt Art, 
He quickly found, it was in vain, 
To put himſelf, to farther pain, 
They never more mult part. 
A gloomy Shade, orecaſt his Brow ; 
He found himſelf---- I know not how, ; 
He lookt---- as Husbands often do, 


L'3 Whereer 
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Wheree'er hemoy'd, he felt her till, 
She klſzt him oft, againſt his will: 
Abroad, at Home ; at Bed and Board; 


With favours, ſhe orewhelmd her Lord. 
Oft he turn 4 his Head _— 


And ſeldom had a word to 
Which abſolutely ſpoyl'd her Play, 

For ſhe was better ſtord. 

Howeer, at length her Stock was ſpent, 
(For Female Fires, ſometimes may be 
Subject to Mortality ;J _ 

So Back to Back iy fit, and ſullenly Repent, 
But the Mute Scene, was quickly ended, 
The Lady, for her ſhare pretended, 

The want of Love, lay at his Door, 
For her part, ſhe had till in ſtore 
Enough for. him, and twency more, 
Which cou'd nor be conrenced. 

He anſwer'd her, in. homely words, 

(For Sparows are, but ill bred Birds) 
That he already, had enjoy'd 

So much, that truly he was Cloy'd. 
Which ſo provok'd her Spleen, 

Thar afcer ſome good hearty Prayers, _. 
A Toſtle, and: ſome ſpighttul Tears 
They fell rogerher, by che Ears, 


And neer were fond apain, 
ENTS. 
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:SOPE 


PART II. 


Enter Players. 


E/. 7 Ell, good People, who are all you ? 
i Omnnes. Sir, we are Players — 
| E/. Players ? What Players ? 


Play. Why, Sir, we are Stage-Players 


That's our Calling : 

Tho' we play upon other.things too ; ſome of us play 
Upon the Fiddle ; ſome play upon the Flute 3 

We play upon one another, we play upon the Town, 


And we play upon the Patentees. 


E/. Patentees ? Prithee, what are they ? 

Play. Why, they are, Sir—— Sir, they are—! Cod I don't know 
What they are—Fiſh or Fleſh —— Maſters or Servants 
-— Sometimes one— —— Sometimes tother, 1 think 
Juſt as we are in the Mood. | 

Eſ. Why, 1 thought they had a lawful Authority over you. 

Play. Lawful Authority, Sir — Sir, we are freeborn Engliſhmen, 
We care not for Law nor Authority neither, 
When we are out of Humour. 

Eſ. But I think they pretended at leaſt to an Authority 
Over you; *pray? upon what Foundation was it built? 

Play. Upon a rotten one if you'll believe us? 
Sir, Vil tell you what theſe ProjeCftors did : 
They imback'd Twenty thouſand pound upon a Leaky 
Veſlel She was built at Whitehall ; 

A 


I think 
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I think they call'd her the Patent—— ay, the Patent ; 

Her Keel was made of a Broad Seal —and the King 

Gave *em a White Staff for their Main Maſt. | 

She was a Pretty tight Frigat to look upon, indeed: 

They ſpar'd nothing to ler her off; they Guilded her, 

And Painted her, and Rigg'd, and Gunr'd her 

And ſo ſent her a Privatcering. 

But the firſt Storm that blew, 

Down went the Maſt, a-ſhore went the Ship =__ 

Crack ſays the Keel, merry cry'd the Pilot; 

But the Wind was ſo high, his Prayers cou'd not 

Be heard ſo they ſplit upon a Rock 

That lay hid under a Petticoat. 

E/. A very ſad Story, this : but what became of the 
Ship's Company ? 

Play. Why, Sir, your humble Servants here, who were 
The Officers and the beſt of the Sailors 
(Little Ben amongſt the reſt) ſeiz'd on a ſmall 
Bark that lay to our hand, and away we put to ſee again, 
To fay the Truth, we were better Man'd than 
Rigg d, and Ammunition was plaguy ſcarce amongſt 
Us —— However; a-Cruiling we went, and ſome petty 
Small Prizes we have made; but the Bleſling 
Of Heaven not being among us je” 

Or how the Devil *ris, I can't tell ; but we are not rich. 
E/. Well, but what became of the reſt of che Crew ? 
Play. Why, Sir, as for the Scoundrels, they, poor Dogs, 

Stuck by the Rack. The Captain gave 'em Bread, 

And Cheeſe, pnd good Words He told them, if they 

Woeou'd patch her up, and venture tother Cruiſe, 

He'd prefer *em all; foto work they went, 

And to Sea they got her. | 
E/. | hope he kept his Word with *em. | 
Play. That he did ; he made the Boat- Swain's Mate, - 

Lieutenant 3 he made the Cook, Doctor : He was 

Forc'd to be Purſer, and Pilot, and Gunner himſelf; 

And the Swahber took Orders to be Chaplain. 

E/. But with ſuch unskilful Officers Pm afraid 
They'i} hardly keep above Water long. 

Play. Why truly, Sir, we care not how ſoon they are under : 
But Curſt Folks, thrive, 1 think. 1 know nothing elſe 
That makes 'em iwim, 

!'m {ure, bythe Rules of Navigation, they ought to 

Have over-ſet long fince; for: they carry a great deal 


Z*$OPE. "© 
}f Sail, and haye very little Ballaſt. 

E/. Vm afraid you ruine one another, I fancy if you 
Were all in a Ship gether again, you'd hayeleis 
Work and. more Pr. 

* Flay. Ah, Sir we are reſoly'd we'll never fail under 
Captain Patentee again, "= 

E/. Prithee, why ſo? | 

Play. Sir, he has us'd us lise Dogs. 

Wom. —— And Bitches L00, — 

Eſ. I'm _— to, hear that z *pray' how was't he treated 
You ? 

Play. Sir, *cis impoſlible to tel] z he us'd us like the Engliſh 
At Amboyne Lurn rrn——_—_ 

E/.- But I wou'd know ſome Particularty tell me what 
*T was he did to you. 

Play. What he did, Sir——why, he did in the ficlt place, Sir — 
In the firſt place, Sir, he did——1 Cod | don't know what 
He did Can you tell, Wife ? 

Wom. Yes, marry can, and a Burning Shame it was too : 

Play. O, I remember now, Sir, he wou'd not give us Plumbs. 
Enough 1n our Pudding. 

E/. That inde:d was very hard but did he give you as 
Mavy as he prorus'd you. 

Play. Yes, and more ; but what of all that, we had not as 
Many as we bad a Mind Oet=wraien 

1 Wom, Sic, my Husband tells you Truth==m 

E/. 1 believe he may z but what other wrongs did he do you? 

i Wom. Why, Sir, he did not treat me with reſpect ; *rwas not 
One Day in three, he wou'd ſo much as bid me good Morrow — 

2 Won, Sir,he invited me to Dinner,and never drank my health. 

i Wow. Then he cock'd his Hat at Mrs. Pere. 

2 Wom. Yes, and told Mrs, Slippery he had as,good a Face 
As ſhe had. | 

E/. Why, theſe were inſufferable Abuſes—— | 

2 Play. Then, Sir, I did but c:me to him ane day ———— 

And tell him 1 wanted Fifty Pound, and what do you 
Think he did by me, Sir 
Str he turn'd round upon Heel like a Top 
1 Play. But that was nothing to the Afront he put upon me; Sir. 
| came to him, and in very civil words, as I thought, 
Deſir*d him to double my Pair : Sir,wou'd you believe it, 
He had the Barbarity to ask me, if intended 
To double my Work ; and becauſe I told him,No, 
Sir he did uſe me, g90d Lord, -how he did uſe me. 
A2 E/. 


A $ O PE. 
E/. Prithee now ? | 
1 Play. Why, he walk'd off, and anſwer'd me never a Word, 
Ef. How had you Patience. RY 
1 Play. Sir, | had not Patience. I ſent him aChallenge; _ . 
And what do you think his Anſwer waz ——befent me Word 
I was a Scoundrel Son'of a Whore, 
And he wou'd only fight me by Proxy 
Eſ. Very fine. 2» . 
1 Play. At this rate, Sir, were we poor Dogs us'd-—till one 
F:ofty Morning down he comes amongſt ns and 
Very roundly tells us Thar for the Future, 
No Purchaſe, no Pay. They that wou'd not work ſhou'd 
Not eat | 
Sir, we at fir{t ask*'d him cooly and civilly Why ? 
His Anſwer was, becauſe the Town wanted 
Diverſion, and h: wanted Money | 
Our Reply to this, Sir, was very ſhort; butl think 
To the purpoſe. | 
E/. What was it ? | - 
1 Play. It was, Sir, that ſo we wallow'd in Plenty-- and Eaſe 
The Town and he might be damn'd | 
This, Sir, is the true Hiſtory of Seperation and we 
Hope you'll ſtand our Friend 
Ef. VI] te!l you what, Sirs 
1 once a Pack of Beagles knew 
ThaF much reſembled, I know who : 
With a good Huntſman at their Tail, 
In full Command, - 
With Whip in Hand. 
They'd run apace 
The Chearful Chace, 
And »of their Game were ſeldom known to fail, 
But bei:z at length'their chance to find 
A Hvntſman of a genlter Kind, 
They ſoon perceiy'd the Rein was ſlack, 
The Word went quickly through the Pack 
They one and all cry'd Liberty : 
This happy Moment we are free. 
We'll range the Woods, 
Like Nymphs and Gods, Ste 
Aud ſpend our Mouths in praiſe of Mutiny: 
With that old Fowler trors away, 
And Bowman fingles out his Prey. | 
Tinmader bellow'd through the Wood, 
And ſwore he'd burſt his Guts with Blood, 
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 Venu tript it ore the Plain, 
With _— ry of x ade Gain.” 
But py Sacred Word for 5 ":Y%gy z 
That all ſhe pickt up by the by 
Shou'd to the Publick Treaſury. 
And well they might rely upon her; 
For F«no was a Bitch of Honour. 
In ſhort, they all had hopes to ſee 
A Fs ic of Mutiny, 
And ſo tq Reapin fel] 
But in a little Os Bs found, 
It was the Devil had Till'd the ground, 
And brought the Seed from Hel]. 
The Pack divided, nothing throve; 
Diſcord {:iz'd the Throne of Love. 
Want and Miſery all-endure, 
All take pains, and all grow, poor. RED 
When they had toyl'd the live-long, day, 
And came at night, to view their Prey.., . 
Oft alas ſoil) they'd ſped, 
That half went ſupperlels to Bed... 
At length they allin Council fate, ” 
Where at a very fair Debate, . | 
It was agreed at laſt, © don 
That Slavery, with Eaſe and Pleity, : ts 
When Hounds, were ſomething turn'd of twenty, 
Was much a better Fate, 
FRO twas to work and Faſt. | 
. Play. Well,Sir — and what did they-do then ? 
Ef Why they all nent home 19 their Kennel again. 
If you think they did wilely, you'll do well to follow their-Ex- 
ample LExi: Zope. 
1, Play. Well "Beagles; What, think you of the little Gentle- 
man's Advice? * 
& hs: i think he's a little ugly Philoſopher, and talks like 
a Foo 
i. Play. Ay, why there's it now! If he had beena tall band- 
Blockhead, he had taulk' d like 2 Wiſe Man, 
£ 59" thus Why, do you think, Mr. Fomler, that we'll ever joyn 
afai 
t. Flay. I do think, ſweet Mrs. Funo, that. if we do not, joyn 
white. you al "be a PL "cer of your Carcaſs than you are, 
or you muſt bring down your Pride to a Serge. cit icoat. | 
1. Wor. 
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. Wom, And do you thiok, Sir, after" the —_ l have re. 
ci d, the Ps and | —_y L F gt | 
i. Play. I do think, Medam,*tha not 
more affronted than your Faro; the: Patt ep you hay —_ 
been Foes. 
1, Worm, And ſo, Sir, then Tow: have {erjous thoughts of bu 
oy, om 
.” Flay. Madam, 1 do believe 1 Jy: ; 
. Fom, Why then, Sir, give'me leave” to fell; i 
make it my Intereſt, and Vil have ſerious thoughts'& | 
2. Wom. Nay, if you are hs? "1% lire i Os 
the Treaty. 
3. Play. And I. 
4. Play. AndI. 
2. Play. AndI, no ſeparate Peace, None of your Turin 
. | beſeech you. 
Play. Why then, ſince you are all ſo Chriſtianly: ahogt.- 
I think we had beſt Adjourn immediately to onr Coument- ' 
Chamber; chuſe ſome Potent Prince for Mediator, * 
And Garantee Fix upontthe place of Treaty, 
Diſpatch ovr, Plenipos, and whip. up the Peate 
Like an Oyſter. For under the Roſe, my Confederates, 
Here is ſuch a damn'd Diſcount upon out Bills, 
I'mafraid,if we ſtand ir out another Cathpaign, 
We muſt live upon lender Subſiſtance. = 


1. 


Enter 4 Countrey Gentleman, who waſks" roo ld fro, tnking argerly, 
pon Aſope. 


Eſ. Have you any butineſs with me, Sir? ok 

Gent, —————+ can't tell whether 1' ;ave Or not.” 

E/. You feem'diſturb'd, "Sir. 0 

Gent,: Pm always ſo, at theſi ht of, 2 Courtier. 

Ef. Pray what may it be, th gives you fo — an Antlpatby, 
to'em ? 


Gent *-My* Profeſfion:v**+. % 2 Qt 54) 2TH 3 \ 

Ef. What's that ? WG 

Gent. Honefty. _ 7} 5 Wo | 

E/. Tis an tioneſt Profetiton. | 
| hope, Sir, for ttic _ me" v* M-nkind; you are in ſome 
Publick Employment. | 

Gent. So Paw, Sir, Sond ',.- -+--Ze to. he Court. 

Ef. You'tretheh, 1 rfupps* re "OH 


Gent. _ Cbuatrey. / 
E/, 


" Fan 
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| Ef: Who tate mate you————" 'c - 7 
- (Gent, | A'Senator. ER = OIL 
E/. Sir, 1 Reverence you. 


[ Bowing. 
Gent, Sir, you-may Reverence as low as you pleaſe. But 1 
ſhall ſpare none of you. Sir, 1 am intruſted by my Countrey 
with above ten thouſand of their Grievances, and in order to 
Redreſs *em, my delign is, to bang ten thouſand Courtiers. 

Eſ. Why, 'tis making ſhort work, I muſt confeſs. 

But are you ſure, Sir, that wop'd dot? | 

Gent. Sure . - Ay, ſure. 

E/.”' How do you know? | 

Gent. Why the whole Conntrey ſays fo, and I at the Head of 
**tm. Now, let me ſee who dares ſay the Contrary. 

E/. Not I truly. © But: Sir, if your won't take it ill, 1'il ask 
you a Queſtion or two. : 

Gent. Sir, I ſhall take il] what | pleaſe. And if you, or &cr a 
Courtier of you all, pretend the contrary, 1 ſay, it's a breach of 
Priviledge—— | | 
Now put your Queſtion if you think fit. 

- Eſ. Why, then Sir, with all due regard to your Charafter, 
and your Priviledge too. I won'd be glad'to know, what you 
chiefly complain of ? Neo Sn, 

Gent, Why, Sir, 1do chiefl conmeno, ' That we have 
A great many Ships, and very little Trade: 

A great many Tenants, and very little Money : 

A great many Souldiers, and'very little Fighting. As. 
A great many Gazerres,' and little good News. oh 
A great many States-Men, and very little Wiſdom. 

A great many Parfons, and not an'ounce of Religion. 

E/. Why, truly Sir, I do confeſs theſe are Grievances very 
well worth your Redreſſing. Fperceive you are truly ſcnſible of 
our Diſeaſes, but I'm afraid you are a little out in the Cure. 

Gent. Sir, | perceive you take me for a Country-Phyfician : 
Burt you ſhall find, Sir, thar a Country-DoCtor, is able to. deal 


with a Court-Quack; and to ſhew you, that I do underſtand ſome- 
thing of the State of the Body Politick, I will tell you, Sir,. that 


I have heard a Wile Man fay, The Court.is the Stomach- of the 
Nation, in which, if the buſineſs be not thoroughly digeſted, the 
whole Carcaſs will bein diſorder. Now, Sir, I do find, by the 
Latitude of the Members, and the Vapours that fly into the Head, 
that this ſame Stomach is ful) of. Indigeſtions,, which muſt be re- 
mov'd. And therefore, Sir,'l am come Poſt to Town with my 
Head full of Crocus Me" and defign to give the Court a Vomit. 


El 
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E/. Sir, the Phyſick you mention,..tho; neceſſary | 
of too violent a Nature, to be vs'd without a great deal of. 
tion, I'mafraid you are a little too raſh in-your- Preſcriptions. 
Is it not -poſſible you may.;be. miſtaken in the Cauſe of the..D:- 
ſtemper ? 


thing. 
Fſ. Pray, Sir, have you been long a Senator: 'E 
Gent, No, Sir, 4.0 
E/. Have you been much about Town? $A 
Gent. No, Sir. 
E/. Have you Convers'd much with Men of Buſineſs ? 
Gent, No, Sir. 


E/. Haye you made any ſerious enquiry igto the preſent Diſor- 


ders of the Nation. 

Gent. No, Sir. 

E/. Haye you ever heard What the Men now employ'd i in buſi [- 
neſs, have'to ſay for theinſclves ? 

Gent. No, vir. 

E/. How then do you know they deſerve to be puRietd; for 
the preſent diſorders in your Aﬀeairs? : IT; 

Gent, [il tell you how 1 know. 

E/. I wou'd be glad to hear. 


Gent, S.r, Ido not think it poſſible, 1 ſhou'd be miſtaken i io guy; 


Gent. Why, 1 know by thip=r—r—, Lknow 5 T-laps: by "TAIT 


That I'm ſure on'c. 
Andrto give you demonſtration that. I'm ſure-ou'r, there i is not one/ 
Man ina good Poſt in the Nation= but I'd give my V geego. 
hang him : Now I hope, you. are convinc d. | 
Ef. As for Example. The firſt Miniſter of State ; +» 
Why wou'd you bang him? - | | F 
'Genr... Becauſe he gives bad Council. 
Ef. How do. you know? |, 
Gent. Why they lay lo. ... 
Ef.” And 'who wou'd you put io his room ? 
Gent. One that wou'd give better, 
Eſ-Who's that? _ | | 
Gent; My ſelf. 
E/. 'The Secratary. of digs: Why wou'd you hang him ? 
"Gent, Becauſe. he has not good. lacelligence. 
"Ef.. How do you know? 
"Gent, | have heard (o.. 
_ "Ef. ant who wou'd:you putin his Fines 7 
Gent. My Father. "TSP wa 
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 AXYOPE. 
.127 M; The Treafureti:: why would'ybu 
>(;- 13. Becauſe hedoegwt niderftand his: 

A. How do you know ? ST! tis 

G. Idreamt {0 Faurfy 3 a8 7 
|, £0!and: trol you tlxbſbooced hin? SQ 

G. My Uokle: if 

A. The Admiral : why wool you hang hin: ? 

- 21G. Becauſche has/nor deſtroyed the: Enemics. 
 "&. How do you know hecould doit ? 
G. Why, I betieve ſo.” -/ 
>) BY And who would you have Comnand in his ſtead ? 
. G. My Brother. 

A. And theGeneral: why would you hang him? 

G. Becxuſchetook ne'r a/Town laſt Campaign. 

A. And how do you know *ewasin/his power? 

G. Why I don't care a Sous' whether it was in's power or 

not. But'T have a'Sonat home, a brave:chapping- Lad; he has 
been Captain in the Militia this twelve-months, '\and T 4 be 
-glad to fee him in his Place. What | ſtave for, Vir? ' ha? 

1 gadT tell:you he'd ſcour all the Devils! He's none of your | 

Fencers ; none of your $4, Ss men: Numphi ts downrl be ; 
that's his Play. You may ſee his Couragein his Face. He 
peir:'of Cheeks like two Bladders ; be Noſe as flat as your 
Hand, andaForthead like # Bull. '- 

: JE; In hott; Sir; I find if you and your Parnity were provi- 
ded for, things would ſoon grow berter than they do.” 

G. Andfo they wou'd, Sir. Clap mie atohe Head of the State, 
and Nw phs at the Head of the Atmy;He with his Club MuC. 
quet, and I with my Club ey gf 5. we q ſ60n putan efid 
to your buſineſs. %. © 

(OT believe! you wor'd indeed. Afd titel ſince L happen 
t&'be acquainted with your extraordinary Abilities, f Ah "re- 
ſolv'd to give theKing an account'of you, and employ'my In 
_— _ him, that-you and yout Son may have the ofts 


Ls G Wal you by the 161d 34 Give me your RR Sir « the 
ly koneft'Courticr thiarever I'niet'with A my Lifts, - 
B | /E. But 
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FO LES U F B. 

A. ButSir,when I have done you:this miglity- peice of Ser- 
Vice, I ſhall a ſmall requeſt _ of you m_ \Zliops 
you won't refuſe me. 2 

G. Whar's that ? 

A.Why "tis in behalf of the two Officer whoareto bo diſ- 
plac'd, to make room for you and your Sen. |; / 

G. TheSecretary and the-General ?_ ' + -,/,/ 

A. The fawe.”Tis pity they ſhould bequite aaol buſineſs; 
I muſt therefore deſire you" 41 let me recommend one of *% em to 
you for your Bailiff, and Yother for your Huntſman, / 

G. My Bailitf and my Huotiman FviereoMiky nds noveo be 
granted. 

A. Pray why 0 13; | x: 

G. Wh 7—-Becauſe one wou'd ruin my Land, andt'o- 
ther wou” ſpoil my Fox-Hounds. | | 

A, Why do you think {o2 - : ; 

G. Why ds think -ſo?---- Theſe Courtiers vill wk the 
« ſtrangeſt Queſtions: 

- Why Sir, do you'think-that Men bred'up to the Srace, and the 
, can-undexfitand the buſineſs of Ploughing and Hunting 


inde I didnot'know —_ might. 
.#. How, cou'd you;think ſo? . 
* K. Becauſe Lſcemen brediup to Floughing and Huprig, 


underſtand the buſineſs of the$tate and. the Army, . 

G. I'm ſhot—--4 han't bae word tg fay ſor my ſelf---- -Ine- 
ver was ſo caught in my Life. 

A. 1 perceive Sir, by your Looks, what Lhave faid has 


made ſome impreſſien | upon you; and WOou 'd per haps do 
moreif, you wov'd give it leave. 
(Taking his Come Sir, thoIam a ranger to you, I can be 
Hand ). our Friend: My Favour at Court does nothin- 
der me from Pain a Lover.0 By Cooney; 'Tis my Nature, 
as well as: Principles, to bepleas* ith the proſperity of:mar- 
.I wiſhall things happy,and my ſtudy isto make em ſo, 
TheDiſtemperso theGovernment(whichT own are great) 
=; employ'd the ſtretch of my Underſtanding,and the deep- 
NE emey the Cauſe, rofind. out : 


* _ 


VYIIM 
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Remedy. , Put alas /- all the.prodrQ. of niy ſtudy is this ; That I find 
rad ote 0 —_ a'Re CR between theDiſcaſes of the State and 
thoſe of rhe Bcedy;for the moſt expert Miniſter to become a greater 
Maſter in,onethan the Colledg is in t'ocher, And how far their Skill 
extends.you may ſee by this Lump upon my Back. Allowances in all 
Profeſſions there muſt be, ſince *tis weak Man that is the weak Pro- 
tz{lox.,Ecleve me, Senator, for b have {en the proof on't. The log. 
eſt Beard aminegſt vs is a Fool. Cou'd yot bur Rand behind theCrr- 
tain, and there obſerve the ſecret Springs of State ; you'd fee in all 
the Good or Evil that attends it, Ten Ounces of Chance: for One 
Grain cither of. Wiſdom.or Rogyery. 

* You'd ſet perhaps, a Venerable Stateſman, ſit faſt aſleep in a great 
Downy Chair ; whilſt in that. ſoft Vacation of his thought, Blind 
Chance((or what/at leaſt we blindly call ſo) ſhall ſo diſpoſe a thouſand 
ſecret W heels, that when he wakes, he needs bnt write his Name, 


to publiſh.to.the World ſome bleſt Event, for which his: Statue ſh:ll 
- be rais'dan Bras. | : 


Perhaps a mement thence,you ſhall behold him torturing hisBrain: 
His thoughts all ſtretcht upon the Wrack for Publick Service. The 
live-long Night, when all the World's at reſt,conſum'd in Care,and 
watching for their ſafety, when by aWhirlwind in his Fateyin ſpight 
of him, ſome miſchief ſhall befall,*em, for which a furiaus Sentence 
ſtrait ſhalt paſs, and they ſhall Vore him to the Scaffold, _ Even thus 
uncertain are Rewards and Puniſhments: and even thvs little do the 
People know when *tis the Stateſman merits one or t'other. 

G. Now do 1 believe Iam beginning to be a wiſe man; for I never 
till ncw perceiv'd I was a Fool. But do yon then really believe Sir, 
our Men in Buſineſs do the beſt they can? + -. | 

X. Many of 'em do-: ſome perhaps do not. But this you may de- 
pend vpen; He thar is cut of buſineſs 1s the worſt Judg in the world 
of him that is in - Firſt, becauſe he ſeldom knows any thing of the 
matter z and ſecondly, becauſe he always deſires.to ger his place. 

G. And fo Sir you turn the Tables upon the Plaintiff, and play 
the Fool and Knave at his Door. =; 

A. If 1 do him wrong Pm forry for't. Let him Examine himſelf, 
hell find whether 1 do or not. | Exit #.ſope. 

G. Examine ? I think 1 have had enough of that alrea- 
dy. There's nothing left. that I knew of, but togive Sentence : And 
truly I think there's no great difficulty in that, A very pretty Fellow 
I am indeed. Here am ] come bellowing and roaring, 200 milesPoſt, 
to find my ſelf an Aſs; when with one quarter of an hours conſide- 
rativn,: 1 might have made the ſelf fame Diſcovery, without going 
over my Threſhold. "Well: if ever they ſend me on their Errand, 
to reform the State again, I'll be dami'd. But this I'll do.: I'l go 


B 2 * home 
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home and reform my Family if 1 can';; Them Tin fyre! 1 know: There's 
my Father's a peeviſh Old Coxcomb' "Theres my Uncle's a Drunken 
Old Sot : There's my Brother's a Cowardly Bully, Son Numpbs i is2 


Lubberly Whelp : I've a great Ramping Daughter, that ſtares like a 
Heifer, and a Wife thar's a Slatternly Sow. Ext. 


Enter a Toung Gay Airy Beauywho ſtands ſmiling cmtemprly worn, 


e Af. Well Sir, what are you'? | | | 
B. A Fool. 
F. That's impoſſible ; — for if thou wer't, thoud'f think thy 
fat; a Wiſe Man. 
B. So I do—This is my own Opinion—the tother's my Nei gh- 
bours. [waking Air I home: 
Xſope gazing after bim,?] Have you 'any Buſineſs with me Ir? 
B. Pee hive - neſs with no body =——- Pleaſur&s'my ſtudy. 
A. Ali de.) An Odd Fellow boo SEN Pray Sir, who are you ?' 
B. lcawt tell —— 
K.———Do you know who Tam? | | 
B. No Sir : Tm a Favourite at Covrt,and 1 neither know my ſeK, 
nor any body elſe. 
KF: Are you in any [mployment ? ? 
B, VeSup——- 
A. What is it? 
B. 1 dowt know the Name or'r. 
M. You know the Buſineſs on't 1 hope? 
B. That 146 ——= the Buſineſs of it 15 
puty, and receive the Money 
K. ——— Fixy what ay te your Name ? 
B., Empty. 
A, Where do you live ? 
B. In the Side-Box. 
&. Whar do yondo there? 
B. 1 Ogle the Ladies. 
X. To what purpoſe ? 
B. To no purpoſe. 
XK. Why then do you do it ? 
B, Becauſe they like it, and Thke it. 
X. Whercin conſiſts the Pleaſure ? 
B. In Playing the Fool. - 
KA, —— Pray Sir, what A & "bay you ? 
B. Fiveand Twenty—--my y——Ty Head's about Fifteen, 
A, Is your Father living? | | 
B+ Dead, thank God, 


to = put in a, De- 


E. Has 
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be worſe coupled: 


 A\S'OP.E- 


F. DC ON: 

2, PORE yes 

Where were-you-broy hon 
B- 'At School.. yopbra o "I 
AX. What School ? 

B. The l of YVenzs. IP 
A. TOY y weyer at the Univeſiry. \ FT DLER 


E What ſtudy did you follow there? _. 


B.My Bed-maker. Sh 


A. cow-lang did you ſtay ? 

B. Till Ihad left my Maiden hed. 
K. Why did you come away ! 

B. Be-irſe 7 was expell'd. 
X. Where did you got then ? 

B, To Court. 


X. Who took care of your Edocaionthares | 


B. A Whore and a Dancing; Maſter. 
e/Z. \Vhat did you gain by them ? 

B. A {nt ot, and the Fox. 

«A. Have yon an Eſtate * 

B. I had. 

e/£, What's become on't ? 

B. Spent. 

e/£, In what ? 

B. In a Twelvemonth. 

ef, But how? - 

B. Why, In Drefling, Drinking; Whorine, 


.  Scriveners. What do you think of me naWO} 


&. Pray what do you think of: your ſelf ! 


Claps, Dice and 
Gentleman? 


.B. 1donu't think at all ; 1 know how to beſtow my time better. 


A. Are you Married'? 
B. No 
A. She woutd be well beſtaw'd, 


«have you ever:a- Davghter to beſtow upon me ? 


B. Why, I'm a {trong. young Dog, you ola Putt, you; ſhe may 


K. Have you then a mind to a Wite, Sir-! | 
B. Taw myn Heer. 
XA. What wou'd you do with: her ? - 


B. Why, I'd take care of her Afﬀairs, rid her of all her troubles, 


her Maidenhead and her Portion 


&. And pray whatfort of Wife wou'd you be willing to throw 


your ſelf away upon ? 


B.Wh that has Youth, Beaut : Qualit , Vertve, Wit 
y, upon one tina y y = Io 


and. | Money 


I4: ZE. SIOOPLE}: 


X. An4 how may you be qualified your ſelf; to back youin | your 
Pretenſions to ſuch a one ? : BY IO YERICL. £5 

B. Why, /amqualified, with —<2-a'Periwig, ——— a Snuff-box, 
— —- a Feather, ——— a— Smooth Face, -——a FooP's Head-— 
and a Patch. * $C 


" . 


X. But One Queſtion more : W hat Settlements:can- you make F 

B. Settlements ? —— Why; if | ſhe'be-a:very/Great Heireſs 
indeed, 7 believe 1 may ſettle —— my ſelf upon her tor Life, and 
my Pox upon her Children forever. ov EY 

&. 'Tis enough ; Jon may expect PI! ſerve you, if .it hes un/my 
way. But 1wou'd not have you relic too much pon your Succeſs, be- 
cauſe People ſometimes are miſtaken -——= As for Example — 


An Ape there was of Nimble Parts, 
A great Intruder into Hearts, 4; 
As Brisk, and Gay, and full of Air, 
As you, or I, of aty here; - 

Rich in his Dreſs, of ſplendid ſhew, 
And with an Head like any Bean. 
Eternal Mirth was in his Face ; 
Where're he went, 

He was content, 

$o Fortune had but Kindly ſent ©. 
Some Ladies — and a Looking-glaſs. 
Encouragement they always gave him, 
Encouragement to play the Fool ; 

For ſoon they found it wasa Tool; 
Wor'd hardlyÞþs T6 much” iv Love, .- 
But that the Mumbling of a-Glove, - 
Or tearing of a Fan;woutd fave him, ' 


Theſe Bounties he accepts as Proof, /' 
Of feats done by his V Vicand Youth,  ” ' 
He gives their freedom gone for ever z // | .T 
Concludes each'Female heart undone} ''-- + {f/ "Ip 
Except that very happy one: —_=——1/24{405 5: 
To which he*d Pleaſe to dothefavour, - i -/ | 
In ſhort, {o ſmooth his matters went. -' 

He oneſt wheree'r his thoughts were bent; 


The Lady he muſt carry, / 
So put on a fine New Cravat,' | 
” He combd'his VVigzhe cock't his Hat, ' 
And gave it out, He'd Marry ; 


\VEELIVWI 


ASOPHR. 585 
But here,alas! he found-to*'s Coſt, of] 21T 
He had reckon'd Mg wrchon his Hoſt SP 7 
For where ſoeT, he. made/th* Attack, .. 
Poor Pug with ſliame was beakes: back. 
renee): 

The firſt* Fair: bs he had i in Chace, ;- 
VVas a Young Cat,extreamly Rich; 
Her Morher was a Noted Witch ; 

So had the Daughter prov'd but Civil, 
He had been, related to the Devil: 
But when he came: /- + | 
To urge his Flame, _ + | 


She ſcratch't hiry,, fe) 're the Fave: 1 | 


With that he vent among theBitches, 
Such as had Beavty, Wit and Riches, 
And ſwore Miſs /faulkjn,, to her _ 
Shou'd quickly fte what, ſhe had. lo 
But the poor Unl YE Ja 
Miſs't his Shepherde "I 
His Fate was to miſcarry. 3 ht 
It was his Deſtiny to find, et. 
That Cats and Dogs are of a mind. 
When = come to Marry. : 


B, 'Tis very welt: Tis vefy. well, Old Spark, 1 ies, 'tis 
very well nk oY G han't a pair, of. Plog-Shooes, and a Dir- 
ty Shirt, you think a Woman won't venture 'upon me for a Hus- 
band -——— Why now to ſhew you, nds Father, how.\ little you 
Philoſophers know of the Ladic: rell you an Adventure of 
a Friend of mine. 


A Band, a Bob. Wigg.and a Feathen,". 
Artack't a Ladies heart together : 
The Band in a moſt Learned Plea, 
Made up of Deep Philoſophy, 
Told her, if ſhe wow'd pleaſe to wed, 
A Reverend Beard, and take inſtead | 
Of Vigorous Youth, 
Old Solemn Truth, 7 
With Books and Morals into Bed, 
How happy ſhe wou'd be. 


"Iv 


The Bob, he talkt bf Management, ©, 
What wondrous Bleſſings Heaven ſent, es” 
On Care, and Pains, and tiduſtry, - | 
And truly he muſt be fo free,” 

To own, = thought yo Airy = 
WithPowderdWigs andDancin 

Were good for nothing(meng bil) 
But prate, and talk, and play the Fool. 


He faid 'twasWealth gaveJoy &Mirth, | 
And that to be the deareſt Wife 
Of one who labour'd all his Life,” 
To make a Mine of *Gold his bun, 
And not ſpend Gpence when he'ad door, ve 
Was Heaven upon Earth.” ” | | 


When theſe two Blades had od Ty ye TY oa 
The Feather, ice pel 6x N9T | nov 
Steps out, Sir, om be he een, 

With fuch an Air, ant” fuch. a Mien,— 
Look you, Old Gentleman, i in ſhort, 


He quickly ſpoiPd theStateſmens ſport. 


It prov'd ſuch Snn-fhine weather, 


That you, muſt know, at the firſt Beck, _ 


The Lady leapt about his Neck, .-. 
Andoff they ment roperher, CET a 


%z 
% 


Tok eAſope 3 Thete' $ a \ Fale for. Your Tale, old Dad: and - "9A 


KN it, 


End of the Seednd Part. 


> 
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Modern CHARACTER, 


EN TRODUC'D 


In the Scexes of | 
Vanbrugh's A s o p. 


As it was acted at a late private Repreſentation 
of Henry the Fourth, perform'd GRAT1s at 
the little Opera- Houſe in the Haymarket, 


To which is added, 


'The Prologue and Epilogue to the Play. 


_ 


Faith, Gentlemen, I don't know what you mean. — 


One weighty Reaſon why you ſhould not prate is 
That whatſo&er was giv'n, was givn GRATIS. 
See EPILOGUE., 


——_ 


The TrikD EDITION. 


"ONE © > 


Printed for F. Stamper, in Pope's- Head Allty, Cornkill ; 
and ſold at the Royal-Exchange, St. Paul's, Temple- Bar, 
Charing-Croſs ; and by H. Con/tapel, in Conduit- Street, 


Flanover-Square. /7 © /- 
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PREFACE. 


RET H E following Trifle, as a 
Wo 8 Piece of very little Conſequence 
FC 0/505 a Amuſement, world never 
Jave been offer d in this Manner to 
the Publick; had mot the Parties 
for whom it was defignd, by a ve- 
ry clamorous and ungentlemanlike Be- 
haviour, denied the reſt of the Au- 
dience the-Liberty of hearing it ; and 
been fince very buſy infinuating, that 
if was a mean and malicious At- 
tempt againſt particular Perſons, ex- 

tended even to the Publick Papers. 
For 


) 


(v1) 
For this Reaſon, as well as at 
the Requeſt of many of the Spefta- 
tors, it is now publiſhd; the Gentle- 
men, however,. who were offended by 
ſome Paſſages, which they alone could 
apply, are aſſured, that they would ne- 
ver have been inſerted, had they not 
taken ſuch great Freedoms with this 
Scene and its Author ; by procuring a 
Party to hiſs it, "__ before a Syllable 
of it. WAS wrote *, ---- it is preſum'd 
there needs 10 Apolog 'y for the Im- 
propriety of introducing this Chara&er 
ro AFsoe, when Sir John Vanbrugh 


| himſelf has " ſuch an Example _ 


out his whole Play. 


*-'This Scene was wrote on the Saturday Aﬀ- 
ternoon, before the Day of Performance, and 


not begun tall then. 


A 


2%, 
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2 
Modern Character, 


Introduc'd in the Scenes of 
VANBRUGH's ZE SOP. 


Written by F. STAMPER. 


SCENE, a Garden, A$0F ſitting. 
Enter SPOUTER. 


Spout, E T this auſpicious Day be ever fa- 
cred, 
No Mourning, no Misfortunes hap- 


pen on it : 
Let it be mark'd for Triumphs and Rejoycings : 
Let happy Lovers ever make it holy, 
Chooſe it tobleſs their Hopes, and crown their Wiſhes, 
This happy Day ! —_— 


Fſop.' Pray, young Gentleman, what are you in 
ſuch a Paſſion about ? 

Spout. Paſſion, Sir! Lord, I was only paying my 
Compliments in the beſt Manner. 

<A ſop. Sir, I preſume the beſt Manner is that 


which is the moſt intelligible. 
B Spout, 


(8) 
Sport, Sir, I preſume your're an old Prig and 
know nothing about the Matter : By the beſt Manner, 
I mean, the moſt Sublime, the Lofty, the — a — the 
Heroic ! don't you underſtand Heroif*s, Mr. AX s0P! 

ZE/op. Not your Heroif, Sir. 

Spout. Oh! I find, you have no Taſte for the 
Trage— 

Aſop. Really, Sir, I don't know what you mean 
by it. ; 

Spout. The Devil you don't, oh, it is impoſſible, 
Mr. Zoe, that you who underſtand every Thing, 
ſhould not know what /pouting is ? 

Aſop. Spouting, Sir | 

Spout. Speuting, Sir! ay, Spouting, Sir ! come, 
come, don*r Hum-bug us old Dad, but o1Ve uz 4 
Speech in Richard Egad, you are naturally 
adapted to the Character ; that Hump of yours has 
an admirable deal of Propriety in it; — Now are 
our Brows, ſtay ſtay Now are our 
Brows ——— 

Aſop. What kind of a Fool have we got here ; 
This Fe'tow ſeerms to be mad without knowing 
It, an«! to be poſleſs'd of a new Species of Folly : I 
m:;!t be let into it before I can pretend to cor- 
rect it. 

Spoyt. Now are our Brows, 
are our Brovwys © 

ZEſo'r. Well, Sir, and what about our Brows ? 

Spout. O that's the Speech, come, begin. 

4! jop. Realiy, Sir, I am entirely ignorant in this 
Cale. 


Now 


ay, 


Sfott, Ay, that I know very well, and therefore 


CX-= 


XUM 


(@] 


expected you would pretend to know a great deal ; 
in ſhort I find you're no Spevter by your Modeſty 
and therefore Pl tell you my Buſineſs with you 
hearing that you ſet up for an Orator, and ſpeak 
Fables, I am come to give you a little Inſtruction, 
as to Aion, Step, Emphaſis, Carriage, and the reſt 
of the Minutie of the Art. 

AEſop. 1 find, Sir, you're mightily {kill'd in the 
Art, if I may judge by your Knowledge of the 
Terms. 

Spout. SkilPd, Sir! ay, I have Reaſon to think I 
know a little? Why there now are the Players at 
our two Theatres, ſad Dogs, ſad Dogs ! 
indeed. ; do you know, Sir, that theſe Fel- 
lows are continually peſtering me to give them In- 
ſtructions. | 

/#ſep. No, Sir, I know no ſuch Thing. 

Spout. Sir | but I affure you they are, Sir ; but I 
won't, Sir, I will not Go it. 

Aſop. Methinks, Sir, that's a little ill-natur'd, 
as the Town will be ſo much oblig*'d to you. 

Spout. Why I'll tell you, Sir, the Caſe is this; 
have hurt myſelf, Mr. #/op, by being too laviſh of 
my Inſtructions, for I have ſhewn thoſe Fellows 
lome particular Strokes and Beauties ; and would you 
believe it, Mr. #/ep, when (as I am often defir'd 
by People of Quality to do it) T have appear'd in a 
private Performance, the Avdience have cried, 
there, Now be takes off ſuch a Player! and, Now he 
takes off ſuch a Player! and this arifes, Mr. jp, 
from an undiſtinguiſhing Judgment, that cannor tell 


the Copy from an Dviginad 
B 2 Hſofs 


(10) 

A/ezp. Well but then, Sir, (I hope no Offence to 
your Quality, Sir,) I am ſurpriz'd you dort oblige 
the Town in Perſon. 

Spout. Why there now, that s the Thing ! — the 
Maſters of the Theatres are continually making me 
Offers, — very conſiderable Offers ! 
I might I believe have a cool Five HunpRED 
for the Seaſon ; * but I don't know! —— I] 
won't accept it, I have a good Mind never to play 
again, for Egad all the Barbers Boys in Town are 
at 1t. | 

Zſop. Then it ſeems you have play'd in pudlick. 

Spout. Ay, Sir, Privately as I told you. 

ſop. In publick privately, Sir | 

Spout. Ay, old Dad, I fee that's a Paradox ta 
you ; ; but PI tell you what a private publick Play is. 

£ſep. Sir, I ſhould be glad to be inform'd. 

Spout, It is a Play rais'd by Subſcription, where 
Tickets are ſold cheap by W holeſalie, in the ſame 
Manner as Books of Chriftianity by the Hundred, for 


* Alluding to a Gentleman whom we ſhall ſpeak of 
farther, who after fpreading ſuch a Report found himſelf 
taken (© little Notice of, that he thought the only Way to 
make himſelf known would be to make up a Play : Ac- 
cordingly he appear'd in Romes, in which he had ſevezal 
Exceliencies, which we have remark'd in the latter Part of 
this Scene ; but as his evil Genivs order'd it, Mr. Garrick 
(who was to have been ſolicited as a Spectator, in order to 
be a Judge of what Uſe this finiſh'd Player might be to him) 
that very Night appear'd in the Mourning Bride. But we 
hear there is another ſhortly to be perform'd,” at which *tis 
hop'd Mr. Garrick will attend, and not let our Hero's 

Merit paſs unregarded. ) 
Tie 


# 


"OE 7 
the ſake of thoſe who are inclin'd to give them 
away. 0 | 

ZEſ/op. In order I ſuppoſe, either to profit or to 
oblige the Receivers. 

Spout. O, little enough of that, Sir. 

ſep. Well, what do the Subſcribers get by it, 
then ? 

Spout. Get, Sir! Why they get themſelves 
laugh'd at. 

Aſop. Is any Body fond of this, Sir. 

Spout. O, Sir, there is a much greater Pleaſure in 
being laugh'd at, than you wiſe Men imagine. 

Zſop. One would conclude fo by your Account, 
and that the Laughers had a good deal of Juſtice on 
their Side. 

Spout. Not quite ſo much neither, Sir; for, if 
one ſpends their Time and Money, the other is 
equally guilty of the former ; and what is ſomewhat 
worſe than the latter, betrays an equal Want of Un- 
derſtanding. 

Zſop. 1 wonder as you ſeem to. be convinc'd of 
this Folly you ſhould not abandon it indeed. 

Spout. Folly, Sir! it is to be ſure a Polly for thoſe 
to play who don't underſtand it, Sir. 

ZEZ/op. Intimating, Sir, that you do; a Sentiment 
I doubt not but ſticks as cloſe with Reſpect to them- 
ſelves, to all your Fraternity. 

Spout. Yes, Sir, but you muſt own there is ſome 
Difference between an extravagant Vanity and a Con- 
ſctouſneſs of Knowledge. 

ZEſop. The latter of which I preſume is your 
Caſe. 
| Spout. 


(nj 

Spout. Sir! you're very obliging ; I can tell you, 
Sir, you ſeem to be a Man of great Underſtanding, 
I wiſh you had been along with me To-night, 

AEſop. Pray where have you been? 

Spout. I have been, Sir, to fee Harry the Fourth, 
perform'd in the Hay-market. 

£&/op. Did you play in it, Sir ? 

Spout,” Sir, I was a Subſcriber. 

Zſop. Well, Sir, and how did it ſucceed ? 

Spout. Why, Sir, it had Enemies. You muſt 
know, Sir, no Body was admitted to Rehearſals, 
which was a certain Way to raiſe it Foes; and then, 
Sir, a Sett of Brother Spouters found Means to get 
into the Gallery, where they lay all along between 
the Benches, to hear the Rehearſal of the New Scene 
in the Entertainment ; but Egad they were dilap- 
pointed, by being turn'd out again. 

Zſop. Well, but how were the Characters per- 
form'd ; there was Hotſpur ? 

Spout. Ay, there was Hotſpur ! — But IT don't ad- 
mire to give my Judgment, I leave that, Sir, to the 
Audience. 7 

£<E/op. The Prince of Wales. 

Spout. You may as well leave that to the Audi- 
ence too, Sir, for he was an Acquaintance I don't 
chuſe to condemn. * 

ſep. Well, and what did Falftaff make of his 
playing ? 

Spout. O, Sir, he only made a Joke of it. 


* The Perſon that perform'd the Prince of Wales ap- 
pear'd alſo in that of the Spoutcr. 


op. 


(13) 
ſep. And the King. 
Spout. 1 ', there thou mak'ſt me ſad. F 
A/op. v 
Spout. Nay, Sir, I told you * fore I did not chuſe 

to give my Judgment ; but to ſatisfy you as well as 

I can, it went off as well as could be wiſh'd, with 

fo /ittle Merit on the Side of the Players; and ſo 

much Good-nature on the Part of the Audience : But 
this 1s not to the Point, old Gentleman; I come to 
give you a little Inſtruction! Mr. Z#/op to. 


your Health, you ſee I take Liberty. [Takes @ 
Glaſs of Wine. 


ZEſop. Sir, I ſee you do. 

Spout. Come Cordial and not Poiſon. * | Drinking. 

Zſop. This Fellow's Vanity ſeems to be of ſuch 
a Kind, that it will hurt no one but himſelf. ———— 
And ſo you would inſtruct me to the End of my 
being a Speuter ? 

Spout, Why, faith, Father /Z/op, you would not 
make the moſt zeſſamy Fellow that ever I ſaw ; yet, 
if you have a Mind to have a Touch, let me take 
the Top Character, and PII make up a Play with 
you. 

Eſop. Sir, you're obliging. 

Spout. Yes, faith will I! and you ſhall be Ma- 
nager too, whereby in running away and not pay- 


+ The Perſon who perform'd the K:ng perform'd Z/op, 
whom the Spouter imitated in this Line. 


* Here he ſtrove (tho” in vain) to make as horrid a Face 


as a celebrated Gentleman noted for his playing Romeo, 


ng 


Fi) 


ing the Property Man, and getting a good Number 
of Subſcriptions, egad, old Fellow, you may be 
ſomething in Pocket:* 

ſop. Sir 1 return you my Thanks, but I muſt 
own I have no Ambition this Way. 

Spout. I find Mr. Aſp you have an Averſion to. 
Inſtruction, come, give us a Fable that I my ſee 
how you'do it. 

Zſop. Well Sir. 


Once on a Time when Plays were ſeen, 
By Swains preſented on_ the Green ; 

A Monkey chanc'd to rove that Way: 
He ſtop'd, fat down, and ſaw the Play. 
When done, much pleas'd, Pug homeward ran, 
Reſolv'd to rival artful Man ; 

\ To ſome few Comrades told his Scheme, 
And fix'd upon tl intended Theme 

(In Hopes with Praiſe to be requited) 
And all their Brother Pags invited. 

They came, the Connoiſteurs in Wit, 

All crowded to the Vale, their Pt. 
While nimbler ſome to view with Eaſe, 
Got Gallery Tickets for the Trees. 

The Curtain roſe, the Prologue too 
Paſs'd pretty well as your's might do; 
*Till by and by the awkward Mein 
And Action of the Play*rs were een ; 


* This to the Perſon it is deſigned for, needs no Ex- 
planation, 


In 


TD 
In Hiſlſes loud the Audience broke, 
And all was ended in a Joke. 


Well, Sir, how do you think I ſpoke it. 

Spout. 'O very badly Sir, very badly, — but as to 
the Matter itſelf I confeſs 

ZE£/op. You don't like it. 

Spout. Yes; but you might have added a Line 
or two farther, intimating that the Hifters were but 
Brothers of the ſame Family! * — After all Mr. 
Aiſop, T find you and I ſhall never agree thorough- 
ly, and foI bid you Erernally adieu ! Farewel ſor- 
ever ! 

Eſop. With all my Heart Sir, but I can't pay 
you with equal Concern. 

Spout. O! Sir, I beg your Pardon, you don't 


love Trae. then to ſhew you that my Talents are 


univerſal, I'll give you a Spice in Comedy. —-— 
+ Bon Soir Signior Aſop, —there's a French S:lutc- 
tion for you. 


£ſop. For which Sir, I'll attend you out. 


* Here a violent Hiſs from Lawyers Clerks and Hack- 
ney Writers. 


+ The Reader is here delired to read the French as 
Fnzlijh, which was the Way this hnith'd Gentleman ſpoke 
it in the Character of Mercutio, — we had no Mind to 
degrade or any Way affront Mr. wi; But on Ac- 
count of ſome Liberties he took with the Author, of 
which he was inform'd by his Friends. 


E Spout, 


( 16) 


Spout. O Pardonnez moy! ah ! O Pardonnez moy. 
| [ Ex, 
Aſop. Who waits there, —— ſee the Gentleman 


out, and let me be plagu*'d with no more Viſitors. 


[ Exit, 


(17) 
PROLOG U E. 


Onſcious, of what th* unartful ought to fear, 
kA Th affected Laugh, or looſe diſdaintul Sneer, 
Tho? hard our Taſk, we venture to impart, 
A weak Attempt in this ſo hackney'd Art , 
Yet why is this ſo deſpicable grown ? 
Say ? why is this! the Laughter of the Town. 


Priz*d is the Youth, at Texnis noble Sport, 
And loud Applauſes eccho through the Court; 
When. by repeated Strokes, in manly Pride, 
TH elaſtic Ball rebounds from Side to Side, 
Or when at Cricket, vig'rous Exercile | 
Swift as a Dart unto the Goal it flies, 

How prais'd that nervous Arm, the Ba! doth 
weild, 

And ſends it wide retreating o'er the Field. 

How do the ſwift 'of Foot, your Rapture railz, 

And th” agile Horſeman, boaſt his Share of Praile. 


Behold the bold 4:bletic Sports become 
Now worthy Britain, worthy once of Rome : 
And yet ſhall theſe your Praiſes bear away, 
And ours not ſhare the Honours of the Day : 
Oh! far ſuperior is our lighted Art, 

To warm the Soul, and captivate the Heart ; 
"The Springs of Nature, it's peculiar Care, 
At once to fire the Man, and charm the Fair. 


C 2 & 
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As fam'd of old, when Shepherds on the Green, 
Artleſs rekears'd the rude unpoliſh'd Scene ; 
*Till by Degrees improving more and more, 

T heſpis (a Spouter of the Days of Yore) 

Kept Country-Wakes, and rais'd his darling Art, 
Unto the crowded Honours of a Car:. 

Then its own Worth encreas'd thro* every Age, 
And. Roſcius and opus trod the Stage ; 
Whoſe Names, the Romans, did ſo long revere ; 


For there they ſhone, as 241m and Garrick here. 


This to ſhew whence our Art its Merit draws, 


Hence, tho' we fail to meet deſir'd Applauſe, 
*Tis great to fell, if in a glorious Cauſe ! 


SPOKEen 


JM 


( 19 ) 


Spoken on their calling out loudly for an 
EP1ILOGUE. 


Written by F. STAMPER. 


AITH, Gentlemen, I don't know what you 
mean! — | 

Have not we promis'd an additional Scene ? 
What, muſt ye have an Epilogue beſide ? 
For Shame, Sirs! will you ner be fatisfy*d ? 
For my own Part, I'd do my belt to pleaſe ye, 
At leaſt, the beft I could to make you ealy ! 
But, for an Epilogue, there is none wrote ; 
And yet it ſeems you'd have one, writ or not ; 
Quite reaſonable ! and ſince you're fo peremptory, 
What if I try to give you one Extempore : 


Now how you ſneer and grin, but by the bye, 
You don't know, Sirs, how {ſmart a Wit am I. — 
— Augh! — how you ſtare now with your Critic 

Faces ! 
Pray what's your Right to grumble in theſe Caſes ? 
One weighty Reaſon why you ſhould not prate is 
That whatlſoc'er is giv*n, 1s givin Gratis. 
We make no great Pretenſions to your Favour, 


Our Metto tells ye that we but * Endeavtour. 
Think upon this, and tell me what will do, 
Muſt it be buſtin'd — ti-tum-di — or no ? 
Or, will a little comic Trifle do, Sirs ? 


Tho' by the Way, you Beggars ſhou'd'nt be Chuſers. 


* The Metto over the Stage is, Conabimur. 
Ay, 


6:80”) 
nay, nay, it you're piqu'd and 


Ay, Beggars ! 
pout, 

Egad I'm off, and then you go without ! 

O! now you ſmile ! as much as ſay go on. 

Attend me then, I'll give ye a Comic one. 

But let's refle&t on what beforethas been, 

Some have come laughing, others ſneaking in : 

Well then for Change, (for Repetition's cloying ) 

Suppole that I go out, and come in crying ; 

No — that won't do! — why what a Fool am 1! 

You'll ſay *tis downright Tragedy to cry 5 

For nothing too , will look like maudling Drink- 
ing : | 

(Egad, I am not fo ſmart as I was thinking!) 

Well then, if that won't do — you! ha't you ſay ! 

Cenſure, or not, I'll do it — as I may, 


O you bright Fair ! — you know our conſtant 
Trade 1s 
To court the good Opinion of the Ladtes ; 
For if they're pleas*d you ſee it in their Eyes, 
And for your Souls you dar'n't be otherwiſe. 


O you bright Fair | with moſt accompliſi'd 


Faces | 
O pray permit our Poor, and weak At- 
tempis 
To feal in — to your goed Graces! ; 
*Pſhaw — Damn it now ! — faith that won'r do 
again 5 


In ſhort, good Sirs, I cannot do it then. 


( 21 ) 
Yet tho' I now want Wit, iq you ne'er want, TN 
I warrant ye, and ſo your Jumble Servant. 
| | [ Going out. 
—— - You muſt have tt? Eri.ocue and roar 
about it, | 
And yet you ſee* you're finely humm'd — 4wizh- 
out it. 


F1NTS 


UM 


